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In 1729 
this paper was purchased 
by Benjamin Franklin and 
published by him as “ The 
Pennsylvania Gazette”’ 


until 
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and the office of publication 
was the one formerly occu 
pied by Benjamin Franklin, 
in the rear of 5.3 Market St., 
Philadelphia. 
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a a yet the present 


I re City of New York was called New 
\ ind sturdy old Peter Stuyvesant 
fiery justice within its walls, 
the ny women of the community showed 
that y were by no means lacking in that 
! of spirit and the rare vigor of 


causes their modern prototypes 
nerally respected and admired. 
r illustration of this need be given 
just out 
mysterious 


rous passagye-at-arms 


vall, which for some 
r hap through the power of censor 
! ed by the venerable Director 


( mself) has been so lightly passed 


tl local historians. The thing 
this wise 

tance bevond the brick arch 

d Broadway, a footpath left the 

1 turned down to the near-by 

the fact of this narrow trail 

originally formed by the frau 


! 


thitherward 
t had ce to be locally known 
Path (Maiden Lane of the 
day Qn a certain morn in 
re the trees of the great 
the ground at 
approach to the 
un to their 
lainty blossoms, an excited bevy 
d in the picturesque, gaudily 
> and short skirts of the period 
ny huge bundles of household 
r far from weakly came 
“x the path That more 
heme than ordinary village gossip 
Meir attention was well evidenced 
gestures and wordy uproar of 
formed the dainty parade 


oes yong Oo 


rTV1e 


cherry 
stood Upon 
Ipled by the 


ie had bey lose 


arms, 


some 


not attend to his pali 


heightened her original attractiveness, 
same time pointing with her eyes to an 
veteran, who, with clumsy 
musketoon on shoulder, was 


gravely marching ahead of 
them. ‘And of what use 
would such as he be, if we were 
ittacked, IT should like very 


” 


much to know ? 


And, now, to explain the rea 
son of these noisy feminine 
clamorings, a few samples of 
which have been given in the 
foregoing. Be it) understood 
that those were no days. of 


bargain-counter sale or theatri 
cal matinée. With the excep 
tion of its lowermost extremity, 
all the rest of Manhattan Island 


was a wild, unreclaimed wil 
derness, with redskins and 
equally ferocious four-legged 


beasts of prey lurking amid the 
shadowed depths of the forest 
Even for the young women to 
go, Uunprotects d, to as 
nient a spot as the ponds, wasa 
thing not to be thought of for a 
single instant In ¢ 


conve 


onsequence 


of this, volunteers for the duty 
were always called upon when 
the weekly washing-day came 


around; and it may be guessed 


that the young burghers were 
by no means unwilling to leave 
the dull routine labor of field 
and warehouse in order to a 
company the winsome maiden 
upon their expedition 
+ 

But the very keen inte 
gence of the old wooden: leyyed 
Director-General had d 
ered a flaw in this) arran 
ment With such a promiseu 
ous crowd of the young of both 
sexes, there was too much flirt 
ing and Jove - making, and not 
enough  clothes-washing and 
wringing And, moreover, the 


absence from their duties of 


the young men, for the better 
part of a morning, was some 
what of a. strain upon the 
weighty plan of | operations 
which he had mapped out 
The astute Peter argued that 
a single one of the more aged 
of his own soldiers would 
amply suffice as an escort, and 
the work of washing be done 
quicker and better And upon 
+} 1" rn y wt h Ve } 
P ital 
' ( | 
| {sa I i 
* * 





DATTLE of MAIDEN LANE 


at the 


aged 





content to 
“amtuse 


loquacious temperament, and not 
satisfy himself by merely looking his 
ment. One of his wordy banterings in regard 
to a sweetheart left within town gates caused 
Anna Rapalje to retaliate. This move upon 


her part took the by no means mild form of 
a pail of water thrown in the face of the 
crude humorist And yet all might have 
ended here, if Gaart had merely subsided 


But this he failed to do 


Nor quickly enough 
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! it became the property of 
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Send me to fight red men on the bound 


Commander he 


aries, gallant complained 
tothe Director General, or bid me march 
upon the guns of the Swedish forts, and I 
will cheerfully obey you: but the yuarding of 


a pack of girl devils, who can) well nigt 
drown a man, enters not inte ot compact 
And in spite of the stamping about and 
raging of the worthy Peter, Gaart utterly 
refused to be moved in his determination 
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ther 


icking | cA nin the pond 
wi ? n rt thoug 
, ’ ‘ ’ ” \\ he } 
i t ran you tive 
" { bs t ster wate 
. 4 i t imc cle 
+t ' 
\ i setting Upon om so. diet A 
Tr . » rede n rr 
k ; 1 poe Genera 
yt 9 thier his « r 
‘ x x var r 
estat Wal vrat I 
rt} Th mad 
, the w obit { , Sot 
Captain ! guard e sum tied at 
At once [ho you hear, poor soused 


his ( m t t i 
t j Aa t ra 
' t it ( iit Sct vert i r 
terat t I i ers ind] t \\ t 
‘ fey ye } il 
nt and saluted, he f it! vorthy 
e the ' ‘ ' soit ' 
i? r i! ! few] tive 
tor Cpe er ' 7 ’ r 
, at ‘ it 1 
i ry 
y rat \ l 
f * vw A | 
' ‘ + 
h 
t 
i i? ? r {, 4 
phat i i 
| F ner n ' main 
‘ peke ' ist 
} t ( 
' ‘ hie i ’ 
lak twent ! t ! mh won 
! ! i! . 1} fast anid ! Zw them 
\ Herr Directet tw ‘ 
\t aned fur 1) it 
i master ‘ t thy 
! March upon therm ato or I ‘ 
vervoinstant thev are probably i x 
sard along the Maidens) Patl i yf 
vutherit After them, [sa 
>? ! | tt! WV is} iy t 4 
Nocotve it} tof vl ' 
yine that I S4 talking ? March ou i 
nat once, | command 


But these voung girls 
Man, are vou afraid of petticoats? I 
e seen you charge against steel clad ranks 


ire these romterous maids ato once I 

re to award them proper punishment 

It shall be done, Herr Director replied 
theet ilbvett mewhat ruefully, and 


ing upon his heel he hastened (as well 


he was alble toward the barracks 


* 


et us now return to the ponds and the 






! { ing Washerwomen elated and 
phanmt over Roelof Ansen’s hurried 
it Phe week's laundry stint, but half 

j i i! t in every direct 1} 
it I raider the ves Ww 
yp i ttering circle 

What w ’ f th t k vou 

1a pret t f Anna k i 
ha i ted a t! r adler 
\ ! rypeat tits ! { a 


! 1 Lf ! i 
r st 
} ’ ‘ rn it P h " 
, nied ‘ nt 
‘ 2 i i 
‘ v's ' 
! . ‘ ‘ ‘ 
. ' 
i ‘ nw ! 
} ' 
* } ’ ‘ ’ 
is A I 
N t r | ANS for any 
i t! rT x ard 
} 
\A \ shat we i\ 
it st ‘\ iren t alr i 
$ tinued for a consider 
nter i t th ! ritv Were 
rruled. and t , . ’ ‘ 
k at their task S the thes wer 
pretty thoeroughiver t. and grouped 
ripping | sul t spotless yra 
What means ¢t ~ Wwaicad nerwinyg 
thre { gate remarked = ph 
. 4s , ‘ } her il ne 
ti t r t ' nh Ouest 
Wa | nh quest 
eee 
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rs. you have fought manfully, 


Kr ‘rT It ks t h : ‘ ’ « th , ’ i Anna Rapalje, 
Z 
, om if we nno 
tow 1 the nter r } y forw rad le } innot 
\ ik ‘ urst rit h f4 rable terr ‘ wpitulatior You 
. et Hi ; before the Director General ? 
ares Few inh et | f we . h S 
\ pet ton 
vd n | ny tw tw Verv x eu yo peacea \ \ 
t ? , ? ’ I ‘ra ‘ il you iit 
‘ 
’ . 
obtain a ‘ rer View f ‘ I vas thre t ind. the 
“an ca the batta f that vour Herr Captain remains our 
" ve batts 


sas the Holland cust prisoner. Do you accept, of shall we con 


trength—-not to : ' ' ’ tinue hostilities’ It matters nm tous : 
Herr Captain Schovers ' No ans r me from the dripping ranks 
° ’ . ’ x 
vord upon s or ‘¢ , rot for some few moments Phen several graft 
consternation of the \ rw . es rey d Whatever our Captain 
this little army whee 1 tot NI re 5 sll | ; ; 
' , , ‘ ' i Ss 
Path, and came directly toward ¢t n What sav vou, Herr Captain Schovern, 
cried the girl, turning so as to address the 
: prisoner 
Girle excitedly s ited Anna Rat Conditions howled the captive angrily 
I feel sure that this arr {1 force is ny What do you take us for? A pack of 
f " th ‘ i e é 
sent t ulxdue us sha ve tamely submit I regret very much to say that we shall 
baat ! } 
and be carrie hack tit rt to treat vou as we did Roelof a short 
No no ma ct : t must titne nee interrupted Anna, at the same 
bee nfessed that others rst into t ‘ time making a signal to Sophie Verhulst 
disma but what | er the Captain or his soldiery 
| e that t T ‘ t z it was about to happen, 
er answered Anna t f et f the sturdy maidens had 
First fa N« t thie ptive up in their arms and 
witht ' , , proached near to the edge of the pond A: 
So saving the tr t ’ t me tit the 1 n body of the young 
” tat ' themselves afresh from the 
in lf toward t t fior reile f linen. not forgetting the filling of the 
A, fl ‘ Hi ‘ t of wat r-} * 
. - - 
, ’ 
‘5 t ytoy f t Herr Captain in amuch 
‘ fat Peer is ‘ ‘ se italia afall he had vet used 
s tt a \ Vha this \ monstration ? 
dam have bie mye e«tit ] mh t t | Att first sign of in advance Upon the 
‘ \ ‘ : part of rf , \ , | 
a , t t ) . , t t ld |} aT \ l \ bo 
, ef ta) ' ‘ . ' pond 
And what if we resist But IT am bound, and might perchance 
The Herr Capta rug | 1 5 perist quaked t stout Captain 
ito this unexpected questiot ind omerely You must take that risk Kither accede 
pointed tothe b ots ers hind , to t moderate terms I first demanded, or 
You w e fer \ 1g ir the sequences 
Should the need ar fr But—look vou-—this is monstrous,’’ the 
Allow us a few m nts for a rt tout Captain commenced to sputter At this 
tation incture the body of seldiery, apparently 
Yes; but be not t lore al tit I too heedless of their commandant’s danger, 
Director General is angry, and ¢ not wait started to advances The young women who 
! | the prises swung him well back as if 
Anna bach f s i) for final propulsion into the pond 
rt | ensu i Th t t Wait baw d the ¢ iptain I vield 
nt 1 t Herr Captair } > ri Halt! Fall back, vou ruthans he velled to 
maidens form in a long line t the same his command lo vou wish these vixens to 
time arming themselves with some of the assassinate me? How dare you advance! 


wet clothes twisted up in rolls as they came 
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The oncoming combatants 
abrupt stop much to the mai: 

‘Is this yielding free and 
part, and by your honor as a 
soldier? ’’ questioned Anna m nyly 

“Ves, ves, replied the fj Captai 
hurriedly; “* have it any way t wilt My 
orders are to bring you and y nepiraton 
before the Director-Gener i It m aaa 
little to me whether I go as your yy soner . 
you as mine, so long as we a; ir in his 
presence. But haste with th: r ibbing I 
never fought with wash-girls re, and | 
never intend to do so again the Herr 
Director-General must take the t] ing as he 
sees fit, without depending on my aid” 


ne to an 
relief 
ipon your 

Ken veman and 


a 


It was not long before the cavalcade set out 
upon its return, The little body of soldiery 
marched ahead, looking ve ry far from martial 
in their soaking uniforms Behind them 
came the maidens laden down with baskets 
and pails of clothes, yet mimicking the ranks 
and order of their advance-guard with admi. 
rable precision. In the very midst of the 
feminine array, with his arms secured to his 
side by means of a thick, damp bedspread, 
was the Herr Captain 

The wrath of the Executive when this con 
course appeared before him can better be 
imagined than described 

Most Honorable Herr Peter St ivvesant 
Director-General for the Netherland West 
India Company,’’ commenced fair Anna 
Rapalje, curtsying, “‘we have met your 
forces in fair fight and utterly defeated them 
upon the first encounter Moreover, we have 
made a prisoner of your gallant officer. We 
now set him at liberty under his promise that 
he will never again bear arms avainst us 
Should need come for soldiers to man the 
guns of your fort against invasion, we trust 
that you will remember us; for, believe me 
we can fight even more valiantly against 
enemies than against civil oppressors 


With the next washing-day a most diplo 
matic plan was formulated by the wily old 
Governor. The scheme showed his increased 
respect for the maidens of New Amsterdam 
by reason of their repulse of his seasoned 
troops. It was this: The young men of the 
little town were ordered to take weekly turns 
two at a time, in guarding the maidens 

And Peter was once again enabled to give 
his attention to his troubled government 























from the wringing 
What means this?’ he bellowed 
Merely that we do not intend to be led 
back is \ if prisoners cried Anna R ipalje, 
but shall tight vou and vour forces 
Phe Herr Captain was horror struck at this 
audacity, and found himself in an extremely 
difficult position, but he had his) specific 
orders to go by 
Enough of this pretty play, frauleins 
he sputtered advancing toward them 
nig? Tack \ rT t S 3 ly ! | 
But bef he ¢ t t \ 
vets t. thrown umby A ‘ 
i rt rat t ted } flow 
f | \ q tion 
t wit \ nit rt 
i! ent Wwartar tart ! t k: v1 Ss 
‘ ind } fof the writer) was pr ter] eo —<« ’ 
weber gig alga gal gr ~ GY WMIcCTAVE HBHANET - 
{ j 
\ \ t i t ‘ 
‘ amt Capt lits wet ving folds In Two Parts: Part I lashes would be the blacker aga t white 
= Ly HERON DALE sat upon the edge cheek. It was not a frock of | ~ 
of the platform of the grist mill she would be likely to be wear geile 
str x In vain t f from this t ny the last grinding of the thin, white stuff, sprigged with oe 
n ! t € sic () his 1 hand, the he almost thought he coul un 
: trea ‘ int commer s t Y ist floating ends of pink ribbotr : 
t I xX | | s & How cool and dainty and sw 
t : I to t t r ! > ‘ i ind looking; and the young fellow 
‘ I ! Yu that her was to marrv her in tw 
. . rick his brows knitted thems 
ex air t ‘ I Negroes : black crushed a sickening sigh bet 
Aciva A t : t latter x i \ s eling In fact, never, since a littl 
irms encum! : i . cor f dusty white man cried himself asleep at nig s 
scarcely be used aga this part ir st was tf : sacks for a little group of © mother was dead, and neat ‘ 
of foe, the soldiers were re Pby such a wait s rs. It would not seem that climbing to the top of the : 
continuous \ vy of wet clothes as quickly — the lang gut the white duck trousers fancy that he, from that nig 
transformed them into a tang mass of and pink-and-w . had any part in) look up into Heaven, wher 5, = 
moving linen and wi n the sv motion of the sceme vet. in fact Theron been so miserable 
Make ready Present Fire shouted not a in there but threw an extra bit of And one little month befor er 
Anna trag lly, and before the exasperated Vigor inte | mus s because of him so satisfied with his world passat 
troops could w understand the purport of Rather a small world for a b1 whi 
such an order, a number of pa tilled with 7 man—an Arkansas plantat cada 
water i ne nd, were throw ver t i I vas Closing, and already the sun = mortgaged and losing mon ae 
t r tel drenching their ready Was veering toward the west. fh oding the until Theron had bought up ga5°" 
' st forms to the | m trv glow Phe dust rose from and put his keen eyes and ¢ 4 ; 
Meanwhile the right wing of thet es Oe Une r i trom the piles of corn the concern; but then, if a! ae 
er the mmand of K-eVed Sof ont ! ro and there was a smell of meal of doctors insisting that ny 
\ st. | t bee S me the But along the r r brought on by over-training 4! By 
- -_— whet o} . ¢ ’ } } . ’ } t t 
b S of t yreat water serious matter, he cannot s 
- vhpialabas.. - a a . “ ver s S a veled glow and — setts, no matter how enticing 
‘ . ol ' r vt river, and ‘ 
is ya es 
: , y t T} Té happe ne t 
\ t { Met s j 
\A t y whe! t 
. : - g black stock. The boys occasion ‘ 
} Ponicaige tanga — South to trv his hunting, Ne 
8 ‘ via N * to the railway to keep 4 f 
. - il N { and anice|! is¢ and, wi 
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with the deadly August and 
ipors, he sped away to the sea 
zation. And every year he 
» how small a man he was in his 
ind how large a figure he was 
» in the Southwest 
he really looked like Colonel 
son. who died the vear before 
not of any particular interest; 
thought that he did, and his 
tothe boy from the first. Theron 
the old soldier, who seemed to 
ess combination of rustic and 
ind he was not aware that his 
any quality of condescension. 
! was a widower, with one child, 
and Theron was glad when he 
' eval nerceive in his reveries a constant 


' oof )6cLee)0 Rhett’s sweetness. 
' | ensible sort of a joke were Ito 
' with Lee,’’ he mused. ‘* After 
tter to be well and strong in 
{ than to die in Massachusetts, God 
and a Southern wife wouldn't be 
ting to go home. Whata pretty 
of holding her head, the little 
what funny things she says, and 
nt she is, and sweet! And it 
erve Aunt Milly right for her 

7 | were to get married! ”’ 


t very much as he had planned 

d him, shyly; but he was not 
8 ve as to be blind to the signs of 
Colonel rejoiced, with 
and Theron felt a 


‘ t ! the 

xceeding Jov 
tien 

t month ago that all this was 

it of his verv security he had 

rets He would grow pensive, of 

sitting on his veranda and 

vhts fade out of the gray bulk 

house He would wonder 

f he was not frittering his talents 

uN ine education away, in a mere rural 

paradise His heart would 

ntrat with a mighty pang because he had 

passion for Lee. ‘* Idiot!’’ he 

recalling his confidence; and, in a 

4 ' irritable anguish, he leaned with 

4 5 force on the slight railing before him 

' Sena 

{ 


( nel s 


t snapped under his grip He laughed, 
f laugh that a man jerks out of 
ressible self- disgust. 


toll,’ he called to the white 
en, bounding off the platform, 
hed the litthe group waiting for 


! the 


civilly at his approach, 
embarrassment, and 
his quid of 


They looked up 
visible 
swallowed 


tad : 
rode nearly 
\I Rainey, who had always been a 

nirer of the young Northerner ever 

sit they went ona bear hunt together, was 
) t one to speak 
un'tit mighty hot to-day?’ said 

Mist’ Dale, anything new “bout 

tothee robberies? We all is sorter 

ind, waitin’ on the comin’ of the 

My boy says he seen him on the 

the creek ina bugyy with the 


eared his throat, and his faded 


Pheron’s unconsciously stern 

Sheriff Vassall 

Imost imperceptible hardening 
wv in the lines may be called a 
i fa there was no change tn 
I wish you would ask Baxter 

pector, if he comes, and fetch 


' 
Colonel's and have them told 
ng to ride down te the creek 
Colonel, and we'll both be 


undown 
nted stolidiy but the men 
n walk away with curious 
ev saw him speak a few words 
it the mill, and then, just as 
inded for closiny t bay horse 


f Theron’s vard and dashed 
treaming in the hot air, along 
ie Woods 
l not turn his neck, but he knew 


n Were staring after him 


e 


iV they think I am going to light 
thought ‘Every man jack of ‘em 

it lam a thief! 
teeth as he rode “And 
would be to get out of the whole 
V of it, if-——’ He looked up at 
ny sky with an expression of bewil 
rture If I didn’t know—no, my 


ind his 


‘ 


t know! [only have a hideous 

Ispicion'! He r rcle on at the 
pace, with his head on his 

He rode until he came to the ford 
Ypected to meet the Colonel, who 

t afternoon to examine some 


note 


nm part p 


ivment of a 
would return by 





aay he saw not 
the birds trilling in the 


i the oft rustle 





of the breez 


THE 





“T have to think it out, and I have te tell 


him,” he kept saving “Oh, Lee, my Litth 
gentle Lee, how can I? His mare turned 
an inquisitive eye on him, then surveyed 
the branch to which her bridle was slung 


and pulled at it, in an unobtrusive way 

What a miserable, humiliating, useless 
agouy it was, he was thinking When did 
the first of the trouble come? Wasn't it 
more than a month ago that the Colonel 
came to him? People sending registered 
letters through the Silverhurd post-office 


complained that their money was lost 
o 


The Colonel, being postmaster, waxed 
angry. Theron thought it might be some 
one on the cars, but the Colonel explained 
that their inspector had finally narrowed 
the circle of inquiry down to their own ter 


ritory. “* You see,’’ said the Colonel, ‘* two 
mail routes intersect at our office '’—making 
an angle out of his forefingers, with much 
earnestness —"* the two mail-riders come in 


stavs here all 
morning, right 


every evening, and the mail 
night and goes out in the 
straight to Zoar; don’t wait no time at all, 
you may say, at Zoar, and that is why it 
looks like—why, good heavens, it looks like 
that money was stolen here! 

“Why couldn't it be 
here?’ 

‘* Because it’s been stolen on 


stolen pefore it gets 
both roads, 
sir—hoth roads stopping here! 

“Well, why couldn't it 
in the cars after it leaves here? 


have been stolen 
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POST 


EVENING 






a clever rascal to 
admitted the 
first rumor of 


likely to run 
cle ver, 1 heron 
Ever since the 
partners had 


was the least 
earth And 


rascal to tn 


loss, the two tllowed no one 


except themselves to touch the mat Thre 
mail bag was leched at might and placed 
within a locked desk, either Theron or the 


4 olonel keeping the key The one clue that 
they seemed to have though the Colonel 
made much more of * tian Theron, thanks 


to his reading) was oot, during compara 
tively careless days, when the key had been 
kept in the desk used for the letters, it had 
been lost all day and finally found in a place 
where the clerk who found it swore he had 
searched before 

Then, in addition to bolts and bars, a mas 
tiff of approved fidelity, and = a spry and 
Vigilant little rat terrier had guarded the 
store Yet, a week or so after this combina 
tion of vigilance and strength had been 
locked up nightly, Pyram Gode sidled up to 
the counter and reported the 
tered letter Pyram com 
plaining man, to whom the never 
gave credit since he had turned informer on 
a whisky peddler He did not trade at the 
store, but he came there for his) mail 

‘Tain't the letter, reely he explained, 

that's ben lost; it's the money in it 1 pout 
ina five-dollar bill Colonel me, and 
he registered the letter himself 

Theron, who had listened with an unustal 
grimness to his plaint, told him curtly that 


loss of a Tewis 
was a sallow, 


Colonel 


seen 











Because, sir, there is a third route, that 
strikes the railwav at Zoar, and not ‘ 
registered Jetter on that route h beer 
tampered with That's why ir Theres 
there's been thieving right here right i 
Silverhurd ind [| propose to find out t 
thief! He took an indignant turn acer 
the narrow office (they were in the tore at 
the time of the exciting discussion), then he 
approached Theron, ith the half-wistful 
smile that his features often wore when he 
made a business proposition of any kind to 
the voung Northerner: He had yvrown te 


latter's 
divided 


ommontly 


an appreciation of the superior 


and he was between 


shrewdness 
craving to win this une keen yvouny 


man’s approbation and a tear of his richictule 


Pheron tound | humility more anusin 
than pathetr but of late t did not amu 
hin Yes?" said Theror 

| I've ent for lot of detect 
tor hy man} veel [Dp ! J 

















he would report it to the Colonel He did 
not expect the Colonel to grin savagely Deo 
Y &Q L1Ki: THAT MONEY 
W TOLt Hit bel 
» reck put a ! Le 
tter ! dt ut r 4 te mu 
t I tid he had mething te 
ht trim reolober H ist the kind 
of t rr pau e feller likely to « 
a thai 
kor (5 ike dont let ou uspect 
people without Pood rea } r [heron 
cried, with most unusual apitat n 
We never nrined id the ¢ ne 
stariny a tthe I] have a clue You me Int 
tne iff df na do anything hast \ ti 
t But, as the ¢ ot had dome thing 
hast ind net other e all his hil Dhicret 
was not r eved Hie went way, | i 
he, who prided 1 self on } on ine 
h man of the ” stecsclinit het 
keep the o fr qu ! 
cue Tis . , ' rp 
° 
hie t 


It was the 
the register 


that we 
letter mitist 


very night ording to 


Crode's have been 


posted Theron had spent a happy evening 
at the Colonel's lee hack been ventler and 
sweeter than usual ane her tather had 
laughingly forced her to exhibit certain 


dainty feminine bits of huaery that she had 


been making, to her lover My little gorl 
will have as pretty frocks as any of them, 
said he proudly if she does spend seo 
little money 1 often offer ber monev, and 
she won't take it; savs T must save it to 
build the new store 

“Oh, summer things don’t cost) much 
money said Lee, laughing and rumpling 
her father’s silver hat one can be right 


fine on one's fingers and fifty cents 


. 

Then she had kissed ber father, with an 
adorable blush, and Theron had assured 
himself that, by Jove, he really was genuinely 
in lowe at last iow pastoral, how tone 
cent it all is! he exclaimed, as he walked 


home im the starlight Al} the 
fever of our modern Jife isn’t in it 
write Nell (Nell was) his 


Lee is worth all the girls in Boston! 


cletestatbrle 
here | 
that 


shall sister 


He went home, singing 


Her eves are stars of morning 
Hlet ips are ritneon thawer 
Cromodnigelit, geood-night. Dbelowed 
While | watch the weary bouts 


Hle wrote the letter to bis sister, and then 


another to friend, and then, feeling 


a college 
too pleasantly excited for occurred 


tro barn tee pro ten the 


sleep, it 


steore Wouldn't it bane 


a joke if | nabbed the fellow to might 

thought he When he came within sight) of 
the east wall of the store, which obliquely 
turns to the river and is approached tirst, his 
pulses gave a tingling bound No, it was 
not imagination; there was a crack of lipht 
noone corner of the window It was not 
wider than a knife edge, and, while his eves 


strammed after it, it wavered and disappeared 


Noiselessly he took one of the empty 
packing boxes always near the stere, carried 
it to the window, climbed up oon at and 
fastened his eve to the crack The shaw! 
the screen was a shawl he could see the 


fringe fluttered the least particle to one 
siche he could look tote the post othice Ile 
saw a portion of the desk he letters 


about, sexment of the 


SW 


strewn and a open 


and a sinall aleohol 


uncanny 


mitil boa lamp, making 


a blue, blaze, alongside a single 


candle A cup of water was steaming above 


the blue thame Some one satoon the high 
stool before the desk, Jifting each letter, 
finvering it, at last selecting, one and held 
ing the flap over the steam of the lamp 
The some one was Lee! He saw ber pure 
prale profile rimmed oie dagebit the light 


seemed tw shine 


through the 


through the envelope 
delicate tinge rs that tifted the tf iP 
the bank mote but the rest 
Dyidd the insectre bow pave 


and pulled cut 


was black way ? 


+ 


The light went out, he ran, noiselessly, 


swittliy, around the corner of the burlding 
hte tlicotagebit that she must have pone to the 
window and raised it, ever so cautiously, for 
bie brecarcl co mnuttledd creck tng She had extin 
piiished the light Phe opouanstecd aa rnesrnuite 
beneath the shelter of the steps but all wa 
till ined clirect he ran clown to thes 
and se on overed by the high) bank tint 
he pammed the behind hb own t 
ity it ist ra | rite | warn oa , 
Li ! " Viti a iitt tet kK 
| { ] irsec! bias f fey ‘ 
' ' } } i tl ' ’ 1 \ ci ‘ ] ' | ‘ { 
‘| tied 1 eXpelatnat "1 
know th vorst bruit oo 
} } | f ' 
' ‘ hey 5 \ 
‘ 
. ’ 
} aT 
ip? { j sl : 
shies 7 | hiapap it ‘et ! 
it ‘ ‘ at | 
} ai ‘ 
alist peat 
HHe ta ! ! t 
! ‘" t thiest ‘ Mi 
nd b +. Boe ee jeer 
Shien it k t ‘ 
hy ‘ t { 
1! ’ h ' 
Ls i 1 
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By C. SILVESTER HORNE 


With DRaAWInNGs BY CHARLOTTE HARDING 


(ANNOOT te thy tery is be ul df 
to tt ttl heuat 1 man rt 
f t 1) } 
’ prale i 
~~ > ’ 
‘ ‘ atecl twornk } n 
et t , ' it ‘ Nett ' il | 
t i] 1 ated | tora t ‘ 
to on brea 1} 
' . fo 9 
‘ ‘4 } 
j 
} ' ' ' ’ ate 
l ‘ ‘ ‘ ’ ‘ il 
' t 1 l 
’ he} ' ted . wuer 
t it i! price 
] ' m) t ‘ ‘ thre af yentleman 
t ' tale Ree f the Car t rising 
in Jet i lated) at il> t H But t 
fair t is = hia been Mens or 
(} A aed oan late 4 i pele ise Seer Now 
foor thee Pane 
| Ceetvera hiiaacd beeen nm consultation i 
t rrpeorepenyy Hhour after hewn pra 1 boy 
arnt tl vretched prisoner «lems yuarded 
iit } n nt all the ayonyv «af Spree rise 
Phere were four hundred of them in al t 


few haypard women and half starved ch 


dren anmoang them AS voor may team 
there was net much conversation Phe men 
feor thye Miewst pruart, were d weed aped sullen 
2 i { the s it r «otye i umedan Laof 
{ lyavety which deceived n me And 
yptives and captor tood watehiny for 
ef movement about the entrance te the 
(, ra tent wl mn ow ale cane ! thre 
' f the conmference aed that t fateful 
| n had been arrived at 
e 
At last oon after noon, there was a mur 
mor of exettement [hie oldiers on guard 
clrow thermselye wypeomn military fashion, and 
roughly constriammed therm prisoners mote line 
Phe Commander ain Chief of the wvretorrous 
Army emerged from the tent, mounted his 
ind advanced slowly to where the 
tur 1 for ms adrawn uy i if tre clicl met 
b t! t ! biacd te 1 barge He 
! t prapret not hiatied ancl as bee reined 
! mse ined pore eodled to read at, vou 
t alt t have heard the pulsations of 
tocose 2 lend heart 
I hve bestiat of t message was awful 
bvery  omnat ‘ it avd child was to be 
they would t i ved until six o clock 
nie rning ft prepare themselves for 
it Phe Grenera were determined to 
t k t t rt ill heart Moreover it 
Ql ‘ kt vn that provistons were scarce 
er te shhowoet) therr prisoners 
t tif It} t four hundred were 
t t { seul +) fy hott 
' prt Some of 
\ j \ eal t wit! 
Percok it “ | 
t Women 
rt for | Father 
t itt is if 
‘ 1 t t cletened then P hye 
! ! { mh | 1 ‘ the 
’ ; 1} 1 1 +} danger 
7 
s vas tl iwt effect upon the con 
1. 1 But r ar and f far 
vreatet ' rent Was thre effect Upon thre 
victormous Army Soldiers trained to tind a 
terribsle Von battle have an unconquerable 
iversicemd ter ¢ cL trlewncdedt MMLASS AC Te and to 
x! troy down defenseless men. women and 
children simply because thev have fought a 
ny fight Moreover, these prisoners were 
f their own flesh and blood, natives of the 
one fatherland and the bitterness of civ 


war « ikl met destrov the fact of their com 


non race indds lineage The consequence 
‘ that in the cour fan hour two it 
} i k ‘ tothe ¢, t that their vn 
vet ure fy 
Ihe ' ‘ . { , f } 
h 
| vould ike a ‘ 

it ‘ t ‘ i! } ' Ire l ! is ft 
es j { ' mining w ) € the 
r they vA t 


them to draw lots mm the morning Four 
hundred papers wou be placed im a bag 
arved cof thre fear bhuamedrecd pray feort \ | 
bear a l wed red cf 1} rev neler ! 
thre pray ! 4 sled bee ith } ery ial 
vomnat anal } fom t tra toa paper 
i 1 for tl feort j e ¥ \ nt 
re«daf eatl ! t ! 

It , accor ! vit t vo oof that 
} } h pri ' ' humat 
hoe t that f ar . ' | ' ’ 1 P 

f every ten ‘ nm 

t rr 4 hie “ not | t it tye 

f can possibly be that one He calculate 
mm squeezing im somehow among the n 

Yet when the morning actually dawned 


and the prisoners were drawn up im one 


e, the boldest among them might have 
been forgiven some thumping of the heart as 
he was bidden to thrust his hand into that 
fateful baw, wherein such a deadly leaven lay 
! 


Iden amid a mass of rmmocent materia 


. 

At the appointed hour an officer galloped 
up with the bay, shaking it as he went, that 
evervone might know that the toker of lif 
ind death were fairly mixed Phen he d 
mounted, and the business of drawing lots 
beyan Ther vas breathlh t the in 
the Camp, and at was curious te net how 
thre pr re behaved under tl r ordea 
Some of them, when the 
drew a blink vaved tl 
tt vhit praper ibrove 
their heads Other rr 
bMhy invoexhabat ofoat ) 
tier strande away te the 
rivht of the ranks with n t 
Pp Aassive Conte rane 

barther and farther down 


the line moved the officer 


withthe bay, and man after 


man drew out aowhrite 
paper and took his place 
with tl e whe had safely 
passed the ordea T hie 


first fifty drew blanks, the 
ond fifty drew blank 
and, as vou may imagine 


the relief which came to 


them meant increased ane 


! 
ietV to those who had still 
toe draw Indeed i ow 
murmur of istonimshment 


md indignation began to 


officer Shook the bag again 
and puttin n his hand 
tirred up the pay I 
1 hh othe ra " | 
ee le«l t 1 

. 

But P - 

s \ At ftirst ar 1 
had e chances nm ote t 
‘ ipe, but now those left 
had Thee mere t! Th cote 
chance in seven Hands 
moved re ta v to t 
bay, and drew + oth Pia 


with hesitation Indeed, only tierce threats 
on the part of the officer induced some to 
draw at all And still the stream of white 
papers flowed from the bag, and men, avy 
and women too, hurried to the right: but the 
space on the left reserved for the doomed 
fortv. was unoccupied. Even the officer was 
astonished when the two hundredth prisonet 
rewa blank and marched away with the white 
paper stuck prominently in his hat Half of 
the whole number had drawn their lots: and 
of those left one in every five must dic 


The officer took his bag aside. and mad 
an examination by which he satistied himself 
that tl papers with the red cross on were 

ally ny with the res and that it was 
; } , ‘ 
i nn 1 
py \) H 
cA i d e™ iit ! s ta Wit | \ } t 
} het vhen tw } lred and fiftv ha 
‘ iy? It was n strous twas unfair 


EVENING POST 


unfair He would not submit Then he 

began to plead and beg for mercy, and when 
> ' 

th produced no effect, he screamed to his 


‘ } 
old comrades to save him from = murder 


Finally he was gagged as well as strapped, 
and borne off to the left, to the spot selected 
for the execution 

his horrible scene broke down the nerve 
of more than one among the miserable rem 
nant of prisoners, and they began to drag the 
fateful papers more and more slowly to the 
livht. hardly daring to look at them lest the 
iwtul red cross should be upon them, Still, 
from man te man the bag moved on, and 
noone drew a second death paper dooming 
him to join the first vietim The third hun 
dred had all passed through the ordeal, and 
only one of all the number had drawn the 
blood-red cross The tension became well 
nigh unbearable, for of the remainder almost 
every other man, woman or child) must of 
necessity prepare to die Presently the for 
mer ghastly scene was repeated—another 
victim was marched off to death; then a 
third. and a fourth, and a fifth Yet between 
these ill-fated wretches there had been many 


whe had drawn blanks, so that at last an 

extraordinary result was reached. Then, only 

forty paper “remained in the bag, and 
thirty five bore the red-cross mark 

. 

Tr} uspense was tert bole It was at this 

t that the offi holding the bay 

1 and pr ted itt ne whose face 

sed him te e a foreigner Hie was 

bor zed: but he had the fair skin and light 

brown hair of the Englishman There was 

incair of distinction about the man; and the 

officer looked at him with a puzzled expres 

as if be would say How do you 

come to be here with this vermin? The 


surprise in his face was not lost upon the 
} ny) shman who, however made no ado, 
but plunged his hand into the bag, drew out 
a white paper held it up as if to satisfy the 
officer, then thrust his hands into his pockets, 
turned on his) heel, and walked away 
parently the least concerned of all 

Before however, he reached the ranks of 
se who had successfully passed the 


' 
} 


ordeal, a wild ery reached his ear, and he 


looked back The man whose turn to draw 
had now come was a tall, hagyard, flerce 
rebel] and he was prepared totry his fate 


without ado But his wife, who stood next 
to him, threw herself between him and the 
bag, with a most affecting erv that) they 





THERE'S A 

OF FATE 
would pass by her husband The poor 
creature was nearly beside herself with ter 
ror, and the soldiers were proceeding to 


unlock her arms from her husband's neck 
Without a moment's hesitation. the fore ner 
stepped back to the ranks, and in a quiet, 
deferential way accosted the officer 
Sir he said, ‘‘ it cannot matter to vou 
whom you shoot I will draw instead of this 
woman's husband. Let him take my place, 
and I will take his 
Phere was a murmur of admiration among 
Uric ae) agdiers The Woman Ce ised her hvys 


; . 
ter i cries t *k at the author of this 
ah tm this , sae : 
range interruption There was a whis 
pered consultation among the officers At 
nw 
) 
i t a paper ind 
fon 
- It wa i white 
Hew re 
S } ; 
Kg I said quietly the 
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man is free, and I am free a Now. } 
your leave, I will draw for the man’s wif 7 

The soldiers gazed at him as if }y ete 
of his senses. The officer held back the a 
for a moment, and looked at h; 
to foot. He was perfectly calm 

‘You mean what you say ? 
officer : 

‘*Sometimes,’’ said the for, yner 
lessly; ‘‘ now, certainly.’’ 

“It’s absolute madness," said 
officer. 

‘It's a mad world,” said th foreigner 

“Well, your life is your own 
away if you will.’’ 

‘Oh, but it’s not thrown away vet,”’ 
the man. ‘* Where is the bag? 

They handed him the bag, and he 
hand once again among the papers 


™m from head 
ind at ease 
uttered the 


Cafe 


another 


to throw 
Said 
put his 


e 


The silence that held the whole crowd of 
people—soldiers and prisoners—was some 
thing awe-inspiring. The Englishman alone 
seemed perfectly unconcerned 

‘One turn for luck,’’ he said stirring the 
papers up **Now!"’ and he held the paper 
high above his head. It was a white one 
He bowed to the man and his wif 


‘* We are so far fortunate he said 

The man fell to the earth, and was about 
to clasp the wonderful stranger about th. 
knees; but his wife was before hin 

‘Oh, sir!’’ she cried; ‘‘ you have a 
charmed life; you have Heaven with you 
you are good, or you have magi Sir, vou 


have listened to the wife; oh, that you would 
listen to the mother! "’ 

In her fierce emotion she did not heed 
the efforts of her husband to restrain her 
Every one was moved. The officers could 
not disguise their feelings. The Englishman 
was the only one who seemed collected 

‘Whew!’ he whistled. ‘‘ Children. are 
there? That’s coming it a little strong.’ 
He looked at her, musing, for a few seconds 
and added, with a whimsical accent, “ It's a 
little strong sSut how many are there? 
There's only room left for two.’ 

‘These two, kind sir!'’ pleaded the 
woman “Oh, sir, be their saviour, and the 
good God keep you from harm! 

Iwo, are there?’’ said the man Very 
well, I will draw for the two Then he 
said, with a sigh, ‘‘ Heigho! and to think 
that a mere resemblance in the voice can 
make a man such a fool!”’ 

Then turning to the officer, he said cour 
teously, ** Will you so far 
extend your indulgence as 
to allow me to draw again?” 

‘* As you will,”’ said the 
officer, but with marked 
consideration of tone 

I am indeed beholden 
to you,’ he said, and slipped 
his hand into the bag 
‘“ Now, the question Js 
where those two papers are 
Well, this for one shot! 
and he drew out the paper 
and handed it to the officer 
A clamorous) shout arose 
The paper was a whit 


° 


‘*VYou will have your 
children,’’ he said to the 
woman, for if I fail this 
time it wi 
life they will require 

He turned again to the 


1 : } 1) 
i ¢ m) 


bag, and said We will 
take the first that comes 
this time. No nonsense 
He careless! rew It out 
shut in his ¢ hand 
and held it 1 ; \ 
the Army see! t lave 
gathered I Ther 
were eager ! ering 
lips, tearful ti 
was) looking 
with a cur 
sort of smile . 
HANDFUL ‘S Phege's ‘ f 
fate! he sa let y 
he opened } an 
revealed = the \ sy 


open on the palm of his outstre' 
It was a white one 


Then indeed such a cheer s mas 
seldom been heard on this old « a 
The officer carried back t! Saad 
Generals’ tent, where he report . 
happened. The Generals, discert's ps ps 
the finger of Providence, declar om 


at an end, released the five \ 5 
proclaimed a general amnesty. 
Wives and husbands were 

other’s arms—parents clasp dtl 

closer to their breasts Then ° 
their gratitude to the Eng]! s! re 
surrounded him and thanked 
vied tears and laughter WW 


preserver of their lives 


Curious thing, the v 
nr) mit +) ‘ ' vhe ' 
lI should never have got 
out of this trouble So she o 
turn at last, and it makes UJ i 
many bad ones she’s made 0 rine 
forgive her now The Tem] ; 
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Seventh Chapter 





t stay late, dear You 


nk me unsympathetic. Your 
THLE nie (50) do as you like: 
t awfully hard to know 


your love 
ve hic 


she 


Now, I suppose 
mother I wouldn't 
isadear soul: but 

ous, silly mamma,’’ Muriel 
shall ever take 
inmy heart. You've got the 
in it, dear.’’ She kissed 
1 loving tenderness 


no one 


+} 


PSPIT her confidence in Wilmot’s 
' Pass s Muriel was very unhappy 
terhe left for the North. His visits 
' ecome absolutely necessary to 
r onjovment 
ifter he had gone seemed the 
id ever known She avoided 
eve of her mother as much as 
Most of the day was spent in her 
in a private drawer, were his 
of his printed stories, and notes 
| down in regard to plots after 
him 
before this little drawer and 
on the past, a lump rose in 
it made her sad to think he 
without what he had often said 
i] to him—her suggestions and 
nt She had several good cries. 
; 5 ried her eves most carefully 
r fear that her mother would 
n her suddenly 
But M Fairchild was considerate on that 
er Wilmot left Indeed, if Muriel 
ked in on her mother, in the solitude 
f her sitting room, she would have seenthat 
: Mrs Fairchild, too, was suffering with her. 
j I woman took up first one piece of 
i ilework and then another, only to 
: handon them with weary sighs. She 
? wandered out to her garden in the rear 
f the house, gave the gardener unnec- 
then went into the kitchen 
: nd talked to the cook about the dinner, 
| the t thinking of her only child’s 
: training vines to climb up 
i house, later on that sultry, 
on, when she saw Muriel 
? tairs dressed for a walk. 
° 
! rohild laid down her shears 
; trom the chair on which 
1 Then she went across 
to her daughter, smiling 
ing for a walk, dear?’’ 
f ) ther said the girl, drawing 
es us she descended the 
1 ; 
boairchild sighed 
ter are you gomgy fo see 
not look at the speaker as 
irdly think T would 
You know how apt 
iny, mether dear 
f \ I think I ought 
ve never called on her, 
1 know sy 
re reason why [ should 
rupted Muriel. ‘‘ Mother, 
vay vesterday, and you 
home, you might be glad 
lof mine drop in Now 
lear tell me truly 
ld acknowledged defeat 
I imp! ed acceptance olf 


her 


then, witha 


ouraging smile, she turned away. 


ipproached the home of 


saw Mrs. Lee rocking 
nthe front veranda 
lor bowing to the old 
nt pate deprived her vis 


of formality 
she were on 


arawn 


! 


the 


i“ 


k 


Shy 


badly 


t 


in 


of 


She tricd to 


t 


Muriel told one of those white lies of soci 
ety, and murmured something about not hay 
ing time to stay long, but, in contradiction to 


her words, settled herself 
chair as if time were no factor in her life 
‘*He and I have been such 


and such good friends, that I miss him very 
she remarked. 
The old lady rocked nervously 


much, too,"’ 


rig 


altogether 
how he is going to get along, 
city, without 
It seems such a yreat risk 
felt glad 
answered eagerly and encouraying|y 


ina 
money 
Murte 


SATURDAY EVENING 


THE WOMAN WHO TRUSTED 


WILL N. HARBEN 





If J 


it, 


strange 


“You 


Wilmot 
Ne Ww York 
Mrs 


questioned. 


derful 


appreciate his novel 
Oh | 


way, 


1s 


Lee 


only 


must 


going 


talent—it 


( 


I 


r 


am 


ed Nirs 


and does } 


knew 
she said plaintively, 
different. 


hot 


feel 


do 


really 
It will be impossible for the pub 


Lee 





can't 
away 
busines 


way, 
wonderful 
I know he will 
brought 
‘er hand quivered as she raised 
mouth. 

** Do you really believe that, Muriel?”’ 
7s you, really?’ 

‘As confidently as I can believe anything 
in the world,’’ said the girl. 


chair 





amounts 


if 


He 


POST 


the world at large reads the stories by new 
writers, and if they're 
convictions and declare it 


its cloors to 


good they have the 
courage of their 
Miss Sarah's club rarely opens 
talent If the 
only read its productions 
the members will laud it to the sktes 
talent that secks an audience 
one million times larger is promptly tabooed 
If Miss Sarah's club could possibly teach me 
anything about books T would join it, but 
when it comes to any well educated girl 
gaining anything by hearing little Maudie 
Simmons simper over a ‘paper’ oon the 
Limitations of the Historical Novel, it's not 
enthralling I'm sure T couldn't endure it 
Mrs. Lee laughed heartily for a moment 
“TT declare, [think you are right, Muriel 
Laura says the what 
they rear! 
are being neglected because he writes nearly 


home talent will 
before the club 
Fount thre 
actually 


real home 


home 


girls don't compose 


They say our minister's sermons 


all the compositions for the girls in town. I 
know that Laura never can talk about one of 
her subjects a week after she has | 
about it 

I don’t mean to be severe, 


stuchies 


said Murtel, 
having amused the old lady, 
‘and T would not say anything if they would 


only see the merit in Wilmot's stories 


elated over 


+ 


A shadow fell 
old features, and she seemed discouraged 

They predict that he will) amount. to 
nothing, now that he has given up the law 


across Mrs. Lee’s sweet 


she sighed Several of the neighbors have 
been in to talk about it 
think Tam to be pitied, and that their m 
sion in life is to do the pitying 


Muriel's eves flashed 


Phey all seem to 


her face grew hot 


They shall see,'’’ she said It won't 
be lony either, before his book is out and 
then they will hear from = him It won't be 


long before he'll show them what he is.’' 


IS THIS THE PEN Hf 


USED ¢ ASKED MURIEL 
J al 1 ' } | \! 
I \V peor tl hit 
! not } i 
' Ys t 
| t 
’ t 
! 
° 


They iscended the old fashioned narrow 
stairs and went inte the little room under the 
leopornnge roof It was, indeed, a queer woking 
place The rafters had been quite bare, but 


Wilmot had covered them and the walls with 
dark blue cloth Phe cloth had bulged out 
between the brass headed tacks and made it 
look like 


On the wall of ome entire ile the cloth was 


i padded cell curiously decorated 
hidden by a great collection of posters of 
magazines and tooks Some of these were 
framed in natural wood and were under glass 

A German student lamp stood inthe centre 
of a little quare table on which lay 
sheets of ink saturated blotting paper A 


pen lay beside an uncorked ink bottle 


Some 


Is this the pen he used?" asked Muriel 

Yes was Mrs. Lee reply I sup 
pose he thought it was not worth taking, it 1s 
about worn out 
There 
Muriel 's that Mrs Lee 


penough to understand 


and Ih 
The eves of the two women met 


such a cheap one 


was something in 


was not cee Perhaps 


it was because her own love affair lay seo 
deeply enveloped ino the shadows of past 
years Finally a thought occurred to her: 
she received it telepathically through the 
mediumship of Muriel 

Perhaps you would like to have it, since 

since you are such a good friend of his and 

count so much om his ucce stammered 
the old woran 

I was almost om the point of asking for 
it confessed the girl, flushing 

Oh. you are welcome to it said’ Mrs 
Lie We have no need for it Mr. Lue 
brings them home by the dozen 


Phank you so much 
pen ino her pocket and 
room Mrs Liane 


Murtel put the 
looked aboout the 
moved to the 
fastened 
actors and 


mantel 
piece, over which were 


great authors 


pictures of 
musiclans The 
mantelpiece was filled with photographs 
of Wilmot'’s friends, but 
Vacancy im the 


there was a 
centre, as if) something 
Was Missing Mrs 


Lee noticed the spot, 


nothing had been changed, 


but Tosee he has taken your prcture 
It always stood right bere, back of this 
little chim plate He always kept water 
in thre podiate md when oh came om 
tharetseby the yarden he would gather 
flowers ate place them there 
Miurtel felt a tigelotave soon ber throat 
her eye yrew tmicosst there was a must 
before ber sight she mk inte a chau 
Hdle must really lowe ber, then Prattinnge 
Howers before her pieture seemed to her, 
moa certain way, te svinbelize worship 
like burning ineen before the poucture 
ofa unt And th was the Woalriet 
that Prac tlle badd cared to tmiake thre 
ily t f their ad b p! 
° 
He vial alwa oh oa grood ol | 
before he grew up sich the old lidy 
be is unlike bis brother that d | 
Ider is the onl ne that kept up 
t! hin fk ! ! every on 
, ‘ , | 
} | ’ 
{ ' 
| 
Vir J ! 
! \I ' 
' ' ‘ 
Jt ‘ 
I 
, f ' 
| | I 
| 
f J 
It 
t | ! 
‘ j J 
| t I 
NI ' ‘ 
J | 
oe 
bef | | 








4 


it 


will eye caer A 








- ‘ ee 
edad a 
oe AA ale. 
Reig An 





2 


“375 


— —— 
eae. ss 


i 
= 








cig mete x: saa 6 at AN . 


SATURDAY EVENING POST 


rs. ” 
N4 ~~" see 
-¢ 
-~ 
— : 
J - 
z 
. < 
= 
« 


THE CROWN OF FAILURE 


By A St J ADCOCK 





4 
= 

Ne 

TK Over 

.. Was Mr 


coming 
7 man 
mas just told 
° mind, we! 


° , 14 ' i. 
- ss ‘NV evianc ¢ 


SN asd 

















li. il, 15g38 





ee 


, 
¥ 
= 

& 


« 
4 
rt 


u sa 








ingel took heed to a woman's cry: 

e« love in my life, or, alas! I die; 
} pite of my beauty, and rank, and wit, 
[ vrow seltish and hard for the lack of it.” 


nd coming 
—The Children of Men. 


1 man 
S just t& 
rind, we |! 

you look 


HE two Misses Lang, of Lang 
Hall, were the patron saints of 
the little village of Langton. 
Phe guiding spirit par excellence 

Philippa. She was Miss Lang by 

always called her Miss 

| i. since the Christian names of people 
lived all their lives in one place 

iblic property. 
tall, dark, stately lady, who 
r erybody with a rod of iron—notably 
er sister, Belinda, who never pre- 
all her soul her own, but seemed 
from Miss Philippa, as if 
en one of the Lang Hall farms. 

M ida was ten years younger than 

ind was as gentle, beringleted 

ith a face which Nature had 

be sweet, but which = circum- 
| turned slightly sour. 

nh Miss Belinda’s had 

ior biting about it; her sweet 

me stale and flat, rather than 

i ind her discontent was more 

ino many people’s contentment 

nirmed invalid, having hurt her 

accident 
never having walked after 
he and Miss Philippa reigned in 

at Lang Hall, their parents 

<a i long before my time All the 
tin Langton were duly brought 

ir of Miss Philippa and the love 

Belinda, and the Jittle girls 

tened Belinda and the 
ly named Philip. 
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x riage while she was 


inal 


were 
bovs 


os e 


Miss 


ties Was sitting by 


‘ | 


Belinda to 
her sofa in 
oned boudoir, ‘* does it 
wonderful 


me one 
her 
ever 


7 ‘ ! said 


vhiat i woman my 


, 





mind had ever been 
f Miss Philippa 
it all clinging in her 
: Ml 1 I cannot 
‘ heart as being hungry for 
dear? 
virl, born in 
named Belinda, ) 
To repolied 


that my 
the wonder 


¢ nl 


nature 


toh ee nee 


linda imagine 


} 
Ove, 


Langton, I was 







“Miss Philippa always 
enough to stand alone.’ 
IS just it, dear child,’’ 
her soft, cooing foice “And 
strong natures, such as my 
find it difficult to understand 








continued 





1 


ain 
that 







Ss 





ters 





ik, impulsive, loving souls as mine 








4, ppaois always kind to me-——-most 

4 I sometimes fear that she deems 
weak, not to say foolish.’’ 

4 I am sure you are wrong. there; 

, 





Ppa ws much too fond of vou to ever 
1 foolish But vou and she 
Nerent that it must be often difficult 


Ste eve 






are so 





to eve in things 





Philippa has always 





aea&r 





young woman, been so 
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MISS BELINDA’S « « « « « 
LOVE-LETTERS « « « « « 








By ELLEN THORNEYCROFT FOWLER 


Then the faded face grew quite pink as she 


continued “Do you know that I, even at 
my age, have a lover, ‘Linda? 
Hlave you really, Miss Belinda ? How 
very interesting! Do tell me about it 
“*T will, dear child,’’ she answered, 


lowering her voice mysteriousl, but we 
will drop the subject if Philippa comes in 
Not that not know of it, for I 
should never think of doing anything without 
my sister’s knowledge, but she might think 
that vou ought not to hear about such things 


she clon s 


“Oh, it won't hurt me I have had—lI 
mean heard of—such things before 
“Very well, dear. You must understand 


that Philippa does not 
of love-making.”’ 

‘ Do, please, tell me your love story, Miss 
Belinda; I am longing to hear it.”’ 

“Well, upon atime,’ began the 
gentle spinster with much delight, ‘a very 
handsome and attractive young gentleman 
George Leslie by name—staved here for 
several weeks in my dear father’s lifetime 
I certainly thought he find beth 
my person and my socicty agreeable; but it 
does not do for young girls to build too much 
upon their own impressions, does it?’’ 


actually disapprove 


once 


seemed to 


° 


* Certainly not; they often get their fingers 
burned if they do.”’ 

‘Exactly, dear child. Moreover, a young 
girl cannot be too modest and retiring ina 
matter of this kind It shocks me to hear of 
women who give what they call 
ment to the men they think admire them 

Personally, I hadn't so much confidence im 
the non-encouraging plan of campatun as the 
ladies of the 
had, but I wisely 
views on the subject, and mereWw said 


encouraue 


last generation seem to have 


suppressed mv private 


= SUpPpose so 


“Well, 'Linda, George Jeft us without 
having said anything definite, but still hay 
made a very pleasant and gratifying impr 
sion on my mind, and Twas full of hope ter 
the future, as voung girls are apt to be But 
alas! my accident intervened, and I ‘ 
unconscious for weeks 

How dreadful I murmured 
When [T had recovered con usness I 


learned that the accident which vend 
me for life had killed my dear father ned 
that, therefore, Philippa and [T were alone in 
died when I 


the world, our mother having 
was born My sorrow at my father death 
retarded my convalescence and —To alse 
fretted a great deal about George Le ‘ 
You see J had been within reach of the 
greatest happiness a woman can know, and it 
was terrible to have the old proy th 
new hopes taken from me at one bli 

It was, indeed 

Phen it was thats } ved Pl 
came to the front S|} found out that Twa 
making myself ill again bv trettin ifter 
George Leslie, so she took it upon herselt 
write straight to him, without mentioning 


the matter to me Phe tirst I knew of it was 


when she came into my ream sore werk 

afterward carrving a letter, which she uid 
she guessed came from George She further 
told me that she had heard incidentally that 


been dangerously ill, and that that 


he had 


evidently accounted for his delav in writing 


to me I will show vou his letter, dear 
‘Linda: it is such a beautiful one 
o 

Whereupon Miss Belinda unlocked 
quaint cabinet which VaVSs tom 
beside her couch, and took out a 4 ket 
old jJetters She selected one and hanae ' 
to ome It was written n old f 
writing, on paper now ‘ 4 ' 
it ked of a 

' le rat f 


EVENING POST 


honor to become my cherished wife? Need 
I further tell you that no ill-health on vous 
part would have prevented me from carrying 
out this mtention Nay, it would hay 
my greatest | ippiness und hemor to watch 
over your health and assist vour hely 
Hess But, alas! my ite severe ' 
doomed the hopes to an early deat t 
health “completely shattered that | sha 
hencetorth | ‘ titatimedd) ty al ul 
tise from my uch Rut thouwh the } uy 
1 sof meeting again is denicd us t 
(lear Miss Belinda, not be racditherent to the 
jows Stthin our reach. Let us write " 
stuntlhy to each other and » telteve tl 
hours of enforced tedium 
J know that vou alone w t bee 
enshrined in my hea ane LT thank Tarn tet 
thiistakeonh ‘ | Tathape eras the 
that mov at tt on fer vou tient 
OUT A Tesprotise It clearest lady. a v1 
i fo now and alwa 
Your devoted lover and obedtent t nt 
(sbokub La 
“What a very beautitul letter Ienied 
Miss) Belinda looked delivited Is it 
net an elegant epistle ? she questioned 
Such refined ideas and such chotee languave 
I think | never met before Hlow lovely 
dear ‘Linda, must be the heart of a man whe 
could pen a letter such as this And | 
blessed above women is the one who knows 
that that heart is all her own 
‘She is, indeed, lucky If 1 could only 
feel that a man loved me like that | should 
not want anvthing else in the world gushed 
I, who was young and romanti 
e 
That is just what I felt, my ‘Linda I 


really could not have continued had 
I felt that my untoward afthetion had shut to 

face, the door of a woman's lewiti 
kingdom But the full knowledye that 
Leslie loves me has kept my heart 
fresh in spite of the limitations of my lot 
Surely, ‘Linda, | am a woman to be envied 
rather than pitied.”’ 

‘You are right,’’ I agreed; for even then 
Iwas old enough to have learned that if a 
woman has a satisfactory affair of the heart 


to exist 


mn omy 
Mriate 


(score 


always ‘on tap’’ (so to speak) to which she 
ean tly for refreshment, she can face with a 
serene front most of the chances and changes 
of this troublesome world 

After that day Miss Belinda and I had 
many a long talk about George Leslie She 


read to me most of his letters, only reserving 
to herself the more spoony portions, if 
an epithet as “ spoony ') could be applied to 


such 


Captain Leslie's elegant expressions of his 
respect and affection, For all the years of 
his enforced imprisonment she had heard 
from him and written to him every month, 
and still continued to do se After atime I 
neticed the old world suitor warmed to bis 
work, and wrote more fluently and castly 
than at first Phey really were achmtratsle 
letters, though their quaint diction and con 


ventionalitv of thought often brought a smirk 


tomy vouthtul and irreverent eve but to 
Miss) Belinda they were brisprureal choc upent 
ind the sole interest of her dreary dite lay on 
t ner anid swering. the 

It " | 5 €e H rt te | 1 1 tis 

' dear ct Jj he , , ; 
| prt ! \ ‘ ? ! a 

ndence with Capt J ! pf er 
feel that Tha her fu ipoat 

. 

\ 1 t M 1"} pepe t 1 
this to think yout oat ittened t ] ' 
peste nop ’ vet that ‘ t la 
obvious madifference to tl ulsyect 

Of con f « ’ +} ’ ot 
this large estate n Ppash but 

' a , neue 
Coptitnle to ft t Lost { 
tunate that r (scor a ha 

th VP f | 

‘ iT h t ’ 
ensit Pliner 

\W 1 age I ] 1 net ‘ 
’ "a t ht that ; ™ 1} 

esta P ; 4} 

bra f ! ! J | 
ver ckada t pititveetatiait " ! 
pore eq) Wear my t ib tl raat 

Llowever rtitnaecdd M | redia 

ht popra alu n t k moyer ! 
me with whatever | k dear Greer hat 
read and recommended You ‘ ' 
trust him never te mention to me ny | b 
that an unmarried idy had better mot r 

} nti ny t ine tha ature t ‘ 
t! path trove ! ' precerpre i 
' tt t that it on ke in liane 
thanma prerninat t wat nel } 

t roof fe at Lang Ha r t 
ist For tl ‘ e of ! t I 
I; mia ! rr i n uw tra t 1 
annead ’ ' i ' 
eat +} ' \ 


business was a source of real happiness to my 
purr ser ? Wa it a help to her? 
I am sure it was I answered quickly 

I belhevwe tf was thr conte thing that 
tightened her hold on dite im kept her 
alive all these vear She had so dittl 
vitality and se gentle a spirit that T believe 
she would have faded away and died lor iz 
moufoat had not been for the interest which 


he brought mite ber life I really de 

Thank child, fos 
cdhdn’t agree with you T could never fory 
mvself for lettiog at | 


you Saving so 


moot ser bony 


But where was the harm 7 1 inquired 
Miss Philippa did not answer 
“How os Captain Leshe now? Teun 
tinued Have you written vet te tell him 
theout dear Miss Belineda’s ceath anel brow 
she died bless bam ? 
No, | have not 
Bat TP think vou should, Miss Phat bigopea 
] idl eagerly Surely it would comfort 
the poor man te know how she loved him 


Phere is ne 
Le slre 


uch person! 


such person as €eeet 
said 


I cried iwhast fearing 


that sorrow had turned the poor lads hye 
Cohy Mi Philippa, what can you mean 
mply what DT say It was Twhe 
ull thy letters to Belinda, and sent them te 
! torn Laonedon te be posted 
Iw t utterly ! lt \ 

I «lid it for the best continued M 
Phitdipopoa Cadondy waned your yourself Dawe 
just sand what a pleasure it was to H rela 
But Twill explain it all if you wall listen 


Please do 


You know that after the accident, which 
at once robbed her of her dear father and of 
her health Selinda could mot rally The 
doctors said she had lost her bold of life. and 
was dying simply because she had no wish 
to live 

“She told me so herself I murmured 
‘she also fretted a good deal about 
George Leslie," said) Miss Philippa as he 


had paid her great attention, and gained her 


affection not long before: and she naturally 
concluded that her sore affliction had) put an 
end forever to her hope of being a hageyps 
wite You can imagine that to a mature like 
Belinda’s that was the heaviest: part of the 
blow For my part, | would rather sacrifice 
all the husbands in the world than my power 


burt she 
both, and mourned the 


of using my leys poor girl! had lost 


former more bitterly 


° 
“That IT can understand I said 
Seemg how matters stood, To put omy 
pride ino my pocket ithing T would never 
have done tor the sake of my own happine 
and wrote to George Leshe."’ 


And what did) he say 7 I asked, full of 
Interest in this remarkable conte on 
Ooh! Cpeorgre fiesta wa 1 few ten iN 
thinko ined ei wins behaved ke eonye 
Wi Belinea lowed boli ak prepernpay pea | 
n Comprehension 
Thien lich} writ t foolish rep to 
yer letter J kea 
Not icone fowslish than Te i freee 
a? itu lootrteel ter writ 1} ' ‘ ' 
Hicatrip ine, tye Lee ©, nor much ] ’ 
! Poceon Phe wret ra ' 
‘ t i 1 thrat rea | 
! it ‘ } priedin aid { 
’ 1 t te ! t 
oha vat 1 + 1 alter ion +} 
mia 1 tee tedlb tet ! f 
t i ! Ll sever ft f 
‘ (oy i peut tr ! ‘ t 
thi bout) theat tl ft ! 
rie } t fer a t f rut 
t ften th } | I t 
I) t fee t vers cop | 
1 ! ‘ I ! t 
{ eab ' 
' (, I ' 
‘ ' ( ' ] 
a | 
| ! ' 
* 
} t ‘ 
Per hiiay ! t t fsear | 
now J t t 
e r j | ’ 
7 r ’ P 
for ther But | ( 
hel edited ! 
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If net ' 
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continuing the war, but, like + the 


; Ts 
public men, he has to vi : >Panish 
fe) 
sentiment, however absurd die 
If he is overthrown. his sur AStTous 


T Will havety 
1S not much 
‘ x peace from 
OWever, Need 
t has achieved 
ny but a name 


yield to popular clamor, so t} 
reason at present for expe 
Spain The United States 
not care much for that After 
its purposes, war will be not} 


eee 


The Power of a Silent People 


_ old enough to remember our Civil 
War recall the grim silence that fel] 


upon the North when serious work came 

sight, says the San Francisco Cal}. ~ alg 
there were tears without sobs Silent PP ay 
and a feeling that could not find expression 
in noise but must be uttered jn action 
When Americans are profound!y impressed 
they waste no breath in shouting. Ip event 
contrast is the noisy roar of Spain From 
Madrid to the provinces heads are hot and 
throats hoarse with shouting. The 


- 5 mob 
attacks effigies and emblen 


is with a yen. 
omous vigor that might better be reserved 
for the contacts of war. 

The Spanish Minister took his passports, 
retired from Washington, and crossed the 
frontier in the quiet enjoyment of the luxury 
which American railways furnish their 
patrons, The American Minister left Madrid 
and proceeded to the frontier through a 
shower of stones, and was compelled to leave 
his berth to defend from capture his secre 
tary, who was about to be arrested because 
his name was Moreno. Nothing can be 
more childish than all this sound and fury 
As Spain stands to-day, judged by her 
conduct, Don Quixote should be at the head 
of her armies, with a wash-basin on his head 
for the helmet of Mambrino and his lance in 
tilt at a row of windmills 

Spain lives in the past; she tries to fatten 
her lean ribs on glories that have faded 
America lives in the future, and keeps step 
in the long march toward it, breaks silence 
only with the word of command, the roar of 
guns and the shriek of flving shells. It is 
not an agreeable task to discharge the duty 
we have assumed. It is no less than the 
destruction of a power that has outlived its 
defensive energies and retains only the 
spirit of misgovernment and the power of 


bad example Spain is like a man who has 
failed in all legitimate lines, and, refusing 
to accept fate with philosophy, becomes 
predatory, violent and lawless Che law has 


to put its hand upon him and subject him to 


those restraints which are required by the 


good order of the community Phis task has 
fallen to us, and we enter upon it in the 
spirit which becomes a people tnmissioned 
to end the pretensions of a decayed person 
ality among the nations. As we read the 


signs now set in the American horizon, our 
people feel their strength, know their duty 
and will hasten its performance 
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From Tropic Heat to Arctic Cold 


By BUSHROD WASHINGTON JAMES 


PROPITIOUS day dawns for a 
t to the rookeries of St. Paul 
Istana Phe sun has kindly hid 
en behind a silver mist, that will 
row more and more dense, until 
e Aleut’s delight—a heavy fog. 
ilwavs smile as they watch 

mn oof visitors for explorations 
incl Phey cannot realize that 
ergarments are more comfort 
r own heavy storm-coats, and 
t as effective against the ooze 
inks as more cumbrous dress 
ee no need for preparation 
mist is more welcome than the 
bine In fact, the few sunny 
me to their islands seem some- 
ing to them, as well as it is 


| nd from the voices of seals is as of 
vaterfall It is said, by those who 
careful observations, that the 

ff the seal colonies never ceases day 

! t It is most certain that they all 
seasons of rest, but at no certain 


{ 


few are indulging in cat naps 


time that their voices cannot be 
m the perpetual din As the 

! ipproached, the sounds dis 
ves, and, when one is quite 


romance of the roar of Niagara 
oud howling of the bulls—the 
of some, which are disturbed; 
like puffing steam, of the 
combatants; the shrill whistling 
or the sheep like bleating of 
| pups—a very pandemonium of 
which one’s feeble calls are 
en to his own auditors 


e 


But it this living, moving mass! A 
would be quite an imperfect 

Great seals, some weighing quite as 

five or six hundred pounds, sur 

by their families, large or small, 

hich are smaller and in greater 

ltiny pups, just able to flounder 

n their voices to the yeneral 


pmuch alike that a descrip 


f either sex may serve for ill 
i deep, dull brown, ime lining 
pt im the older mate whose 

the proper shade for awe, a sort 


Phe fem 





er com 
er watch 
marauc 
nterlere 
yhtest 
th their 
adopted 
ns and 
ONES 
frivhtful 
it 


eyes denote, and though not outwarely affec 
tionate, they never nevlect 
Imayine a million or more of thes 
gathered in one comparatively small spot on 


an almost desolate island 


noon makes them restless, 
in our ordinary language that can adequately 
describe the grotesquely wonderful 
of a million or two antmals 


fanning themselves with 
their hind fippers, or of 
thousands upon thousands 
of glossy black pups sport 
ing among themselves 
playfully as little kitten 


. 


Bering Sea and _ the 


Aleutian Islands, and in 
deed the whoie of our 
Alaska property, is) valu 
able. The fur seal islands, 
the salmon, cod and hati 
but fisheries, the mineral 
land, the vast timber 
forests, are all undeve loped 
treasures, but sufficiently 
visible to the observing 
mind It is strange that a 
foreign Power has let her 
Imaginary rights pass un 
noticed until thirty. vears 
have flown, and that she 
should just now awake to 
the Importance of assert 
ing them All nations 
Without a protest acknowl 
edged the justice of the 
American purchase and its 
line of demarcation 

Our Government knows 
the value of the seal fisher 
ies; it knows the enormous 
revenues vielded by that 
one industry alone, which 
of itself makes Alaska a 
yreat and valuable acqui 
sition to our country, and 
indecd, if a few thousand 


between it and tl seat 
G nment ] revent 
fre ! ipp dotor tl 
nterests lp ! 
hundred tobalatagnt 

tr re nel Viet 
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to the Alaska Commercial Compary, in its 


interest for their welfare, and tor pic ol 


zation, they have, ina general wav. more to 
occupy their time than their less favored pro 
yenitors could boast Phe Aleuts approach 


as near as possible in the matter of dress to 
our American costume and do not adhere to 


the Indian styles They glory im kitchen 
utensils, kerosene lamps chairs, tables ind 
even a collection of modern dishes They 


are fond of such food as is supplied them 
from our own stores, particularly relishing 
sweetmeats or other similar delicacies 


Many of them can read and write, numbers 


of the women sew beautifully, and. with 
ordinary goods and fashion plates for guides, 
they make fair progress toward being m 
the fashion.’ Phe men may smile and jeer, 
but they only too cheerfully take to whatever 
MNevations appear among them They are 


religious beyond question, attending church 
faithfully and keeping the prescribed feasts 
and fasts of their forefathers, which wer 
first handed down to them in the teachings of 
the Russian Greek Church, whose sign (the 
(Gareek cross) meets you at almost every turn 

With proper protection from the encroach 
ment of cnemies, and with just remuneration 
for their work, the Government, or the tirm 
employing them and offering proper pro 





tection, can pretty firmly depend upon their 


nest Cooperation to protectiage the titer 


tnd) fisher on them own mdane freon 

















farthest pormmt upon which ous 


suffictent food supplied them bey 


it spoken, their 


comple stonms clearer 


Islands nearer 


advantageous bargains with them than they 
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the almighty en. whose foam and «pray 
array them in yarment is wliite ‘ t 4 

In th vers charn are yreater al 
( thed with beautiful but treache IS yres 
w hrerse tempting oveliness yields te the 


pressure of the feet and proves to be a 


quivering pitta | Many het spring ire 
often found inp OQonmimak, OQonalashka and 
(honmnak thre« { these laryer 1 i! 
(ionalashka n tl ind of that manne ‘ 
town by mo means ta be ce spised It the 
metre oft listrict, and every d t 
! mit there ke tow? f the busst | 
st es af aire thiemle f Viti ane hurt 
ing, even the as onip hments, are | 
more and more common anvony the rifial 
tants. until teow t rare ¢t or ther in 
or woman clothed im mative warh NI 
particular the Aleut’s delight bas 
at tl ther thre i sith tl fitful «la 

he ‘ hae +) . e * ‘ 
erate | . r Ant a ; 
iT tt it () Phew sweet HH 
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forest to heather als mot at conte tep There 
Seon wm arule to be no encroachment of one 


Upon the other. mo stragycling heather among 
the shadows of the spruce no sinyle trees 
darkening the smooth face of the mir 

The general surface of the island ts 
rugged and mountarmous, with here and 
there valleys of lovely grass and blooming 
thowers The sol invites cultivation, and 
produces pretty fair crops im seme places 
but there, as evervwhere in this wonderful 
land, the season is searcely long enough to 
secure luxuriant or first-class results 
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The waters, however, all around, abound 


nthe most delicious food fish in the world 
Salmon fairly swarms in its season: the rich, 
Doecatatiful tart cof whose flesh. alee makes it 
marketable when canned Cod, balibut and 
rany other cestrable varieties of tish ire 
read itanmyo moment, for net or spear, and 
t eat sift flowing strear v1 Trou 
Sawn +! ' ! ire ! ] t 
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' th of wr erel fwra 
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AST summer a man 
and a boy of the 
American persua 
sien stepped off a 


train at the rare old city 


ter, England, and, passing 
vateway to the 
ted a surrey and told the 
to H t 
. 6 .? 
i ereabouts 
Nir {, tone 
(sla stun Ik. lives at 
t time to ketch the 
rs. sit and then 
twas the habit of the 
t valk from his mansion 
t rrounds it to the 
f Hawarder f which 
r everv evening at 


leet ind if the 
tthere Mr. Gladstone 


f Hawarden dates back to the 
tf England, but there is 

In America it wouldn't be 
ive, for there is nothing 
church, a schoolhouse, a gen- 


lacksmith’s shop, half a dozen 


cupants have placed tem 


nthe street in front of them 


y supply refreshments to the 


come almost dailv) anda 
the proprietor of which 


innounces by a pretentious sign that he is 


spirits, malt liquors and 


onsumed upon the premises 


+ 


l park of Hawarden, with eight 


tf majestic trees and the ruins 
ire open for the enjoyment 
lav, and pienic parties 


ster and railway excursions 


ind neighboring cities for a 
ind. almost daily in sum- 
Mr Gsladstone’s hospitality 
rrounded by a high stone 


the family from intrusion, but 
A riv well he took pole isure 
t to the excursionists 


rive from Chester, over a 
road that passes through a 
izes and well-kept farms 
I k tothe fourteenth 


rchitectural stand 
t is venerabl The 
! i l Wrave 
! , nel \ rs ind 
t and eutious 
} vhen we arrived 
! ling othe evening 
t ’ } i th Church t 
\ ‘ ! i i t 
' ' t} vewcle 
no incident 
wl hh scemed to consist of 
out We stepped 
inal held up 
mwiy toward us 
ine nh Son ind 
! through 
Nort we could not resist the 
Zw overa train te pay our 
Ile gave us a cordial “rasp 


ehted up with a smile, 
thus in one of the pews 
came from, and when 
2 Was 4 Newspaper writer at 
isked a great many questions 


Major McKinley, our new President. 
rm ind the other members of the 


Conversation was quite pro 
me a decrepit old crone stood 
the door jingling a big bunch 
lind us that she was being 


letained. Finally she yielded 


ind informed Mr. Gladstone 
be off to her milkin 
said the old gentleman 


noall about you You must 
rie. for lam yetting to be a 
o 
tr hands under her apron and 
\ d 
} 
priat 
' e of 
, , 
! Ta and 
R« I 





A Twilight Chat with Gladstone 


By WILLIAM ELROY CURTIS 


Mr. Gladstone was much mused at th 
story, and asked permission to repeat : > 
Stephen, his son, the vicar of H Warden p: 4 
ish, who, he said, would enjoy jt leumuiiate 
because he had such a keen sense of oe 

Dorothy Drew, Mr. Gladstone's grand 


daughter, who has been hi. onstant con 
m 


panion since she was old eno to walk, and 


is now a rather plain but Interesting gir 
somewhere in her later teens. y ilked alony 
with us by the roadside with th old gentle. 
man leaning affectionately upon her arm 
He chatted” pleasantly about Americ an 


affairs until we reached the famous gate in 


the hedge—a private entrance which gave 
him a short cut through the garden to his 
house. I hesitated when we reached this 
place, expecting that he would terminate th: 


interview, but he asked us to accompany him 
trees and a beautiful garden filled with old 
fashioned flowers The beds were bord sell 
with neatly trimmed box, and some of them 
were ornamented with sea-shells and inverted 
bottles As I remarked upon the number of 
bottles, Mr. Gladstone, with a chuckle, said 

‘You need have no misgivings. Jem, the 
gardener, can be depended upon to see that 
they are empty before they are put into the 
ground.”’ 

When we reached the house Mr. Gladstone 
motioned us to seats on the terrace, where 
wicker chairs, tables, newspapers, books, 
fans and sewing gave evidence that it was a 
common place of assembly for the family 
A footman in livery brought in sherry and 
biscuits, and upon the tray was a tall glass 
containing a pinkish liquid and a long straw 
which Mr. Gladstone remarked was rasp- 
berry shrub. 

‘It's my only tipple,’’ he said. ‘I have 
never been a wine drinker, and they have 
recently forbidden me to drink tea.’ 


and we passed through a grove of majestic 


We sat an hour or more in the long English 
twilight among those delightful surroundings 
and Mr. Gladstone talked incessantly and 
with great frankness. He discussed topics 
of peculiar interest The Dingley tan 
which had recently been adopted, and was 
exceedingly offensive to all Europeans, he 
condemned as a piece of legislative stupidity 
an exhibition of selfishness and narrow 
mindedness that was unworthy a great nation 
like the United States He said we were 
making a tremendous mistake in not extet 
ing our foreign trade; that the revocatior 


our reciprocity treaties wa ! tof I 
that ought never to be forg i that t 
men who were guilty of tt reht never to! 
trusted again with public a s He « 
not remember in the history ef leg slation a 
more impolitic and = shorts 1 act The 
old gentleman grew quite a! ited on this 
subject, and seemed inclined to dispute 
assertion that President Mchi was not 
as he called him, a close-fist nd narro 
minded man, although he ad that his 
speeches during the presidential camparst 
were models of discretion a! itriotisn 
and that his bold) adhere! the x 
standard showed him to be f urag 
and wisdom. I assured ! that, wh 
President McKinley, like a4! rite of 
citizens, firmly believed in a | ective tar 
he was a broad-minded, far-sighted man ® 

a high sense of the dignity ffice 
had been a warm supporte! the recipr 


policy. 
Our political discussion . 


“ i by Mr 
heated when it) was. inte ) a 
: ’ rough th 
Gladstone's secretary, who « ‘ — “a 
; that an excursi 
house and informed him +! x¢ 
from Wales desired to see |! 
o 
sf ° 
‘Very well,"’ said Mr. & oe 
; “ Tha) eanlis 
will give them any pleasu =e 


on his secretary's arm, he p me ites 


house and across the lawn him ~ 
gathered two or three hun | pare 
dently of the working class, «' $ St ou 
informed him that it was « Se 
from some town in Wales ‘» —r : 
asked them to sing. The! eee 
to two or three selections, he bigs 
and in a patriarchal way n “ 
upon the influence of mus 
mind He told them i : 
N nan's famous. |} - 
I _— 1 not hear 
va veak nd 
few 
, 

man sat whole they wet : 
conclusion of the hymn = 


> } 
house, when I thanked |! 
the interview and bade 
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Commodore Casey, Capt. Silas Casey, 
Dewey's Successor Commandant of the 
ce cague Island = naval 

idelphia, who has just been 


re, steps into the plac e made 
hoawev’s advancement to the Rear 
In rank Commodore Casey is 
\cting Admiral Sampson, having 
imonth and a half longer 
vas born in Rhode Island in 


n fifteen vears old he was 
ting Midshipman from New 
vears later, after graduating 


Naval Academy, he was made a 
on the steam frigate Niagara 
was commissioned Licutenant 
wal he was commissioned 

Commander. He was promoted 

t k of Captain in February, 188g, and 

duty in connection with the cruiser 
rk from Sgt to 1893. He was next 
command of the receiving ship 


Vermont, at Brooklyn, and after this was, 
in January last, assigned to duty as com- 
! tof the League Island Navy Yard. 

- 


Vice-Admiral Montejo, Don Vincente Montejo 
Whom Dewey Defeated ¥ Trillo, Vice-Admiral, 
, in command of the 

S fleet vanquished by Admiral Dewey, 
bkvening Lamp, is known personally 

fow men in Washington. His repu- 


tat owever, is more widespread, and 
i the attachés of foreign legations have 

yrout things to sav of the man who was con 
\ by the superior courage, sea 

! ind marksmanship of the American 


luropeans say that Montejo has 
urage, excellent control of men, 
of patriotism, and a thorough 
; f sea strategy. They say he is 
and that such a— crushing 
received must be a severe blow 
his pride in his ships was equaled 
supreme confidence in theit 
reckon well with any foe afloat. 
hed Admiral is mentioned as 
few words, and to illustrate his 
s report of the defeat is cited 


o 
George W. Scott, The General Synod 
the Hindu Moderator of the Reformed 
Presbyterian Church 
America, at its recent) annual 


ted Rev. George W 
f the Synod for the 


at native 


Scott as 
ensuing 
Hindu, 
India, in 1857, the 
Christian Hindu minister. He was 
n Western Pennsylvania, and was 
the Brookville, Pennsylvania, 

In 1883 he returned to India 
onary of the Reformed 
church Since that time Mr 
nactive in Christian missionary 


high-caste 


lkote, Punjab, 


the Hindus, and is especially 
my the 


Opposition on. the 


high-caste natives, in 
part of the 
ins and Brahmins 
. 
Princ Henry's 
Triumph at Peking 


from China 
seem to indicate that 
Prince Henry of 
s not the ridiculous person indi 
the festivities which preceded his 
ind the comical ‘‘ fleet’’ of two 
1 vessels with which he made the 
tvs the New York Times. For all 
erless farewells that so amused 
1 American critics, and the fr 
that lengthened the duration of 

he did arrive at last, and since 

is not been by any means idle. In 
personal interview with the 

f China he not only won a 
diplomatic triumph, but he 

\ t broad dividing line between 

the past and the China of the 
Now that Germany has received 


mition as a Power worthy 


Reports 





i into t pala I 
ilso made a good impression on 
foreigners in the open 


' } ‘ 
1 dispatch says The 


ports 
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MEN AND WOMEN 
OF THE HOUR 


Close-Range Studies of Contemporaries 


produced the most happy impression here 
His own countrymen acclaim himas a typical 
German Prince, while Englishmen recognize 
in him qualities which they are proud to 
believe essentially British. Nothing could 
have been simpler or more genial than the 
tone of both Prince and suite; and as to 
British ideas, absence of empty forms is the 
best of form, the avoidance of mannerism 
the truest good 
replaceable by courtesy, and antechamber 
punctilio by the politeness of gentlemen, it 
is easy to understand his popularity 
When he attended a reception at the German 
Club in Hongkong, the Prince was asked to 
make a speech, but he refused, saving 
‘Only once in my life have I made a speech, 
and I shall never hear the last of that one 
referring, of course, to the unfortunate 
remarks about the ‘* consecrated person 


manners, ceremony well 


€ 


General Garcia, Gen 


the Cuban Patriot W!!! assist in landing of 


American troops on Cuban 
soil, commands the patriotic forces in the 
eastern part of the island, says the Chicaye 
Times Herald. He will prove no mean ally 
when the time comes for action He was a 
foremost conspirator and = fighter in the 
Cuban rebellion of 1868 In the first rebel 
lion he led a little Army to victory after 
victory, reducing towns of 20,000 population 
and carrying all before him. Gomez made 
him a Brigadier-General, and when the 
Provisional Government removed 
from the Commander-in-Chieftainship of the 
Cuban forces, Garcia stepped into the shoes 
of the San Dominican, Garcia was captured 
by the Spaniards, and, knowing what was in 
store for him, attempted to kill himself, but 
his bullet went awry and he has lived to see 
Cuba as good as free When the present war 
came, Garcia was living in Madrid, but 
escaped to New York, and at once joined 
the Cuban forces. He is strong and alert, 
although = sixty-five years old, and his 
knowledge, which covers every foot of Cuban 
soil, will be of priceless value to the hosts 
from America when the landing begins. 


Calixto Garcia, who 


Cromez 
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How Major-General Shafter 
Played Football 


Major General 
Shafter, second in 
command of the 
troops assembled in’ Florida, was, until 
about a year ago, Colonel of the First 
Infantry, stationed at Angel Island 
harbor of San 
Philadelphia Record He owas a somew 


stern soldier, and the men took 


Francisco so SaVs tine 
| 


cross him Shafter can’t weigh much less 
than 300 pounds One afternoon nna 
soldicrs were playing football on the parade 
ground One of the men pot tl ball 
squarcly on the toe of his shoe and it fl 
through ao owindow of Colonel Shatter's 
parlor, which fronted upon the praract 
yround The plavers were dumbfounded 
this accident Phey stood waiting te 


what was going to happen, for they knew the 
Colonel was in his quarters 
In half a minute or so the 


Colonel Shafter appeared in the doorway of 


colossal form of 


his quarters He had the football unde: 
irm Phe man who had kicked the 
through the commandiny officer parlor 
window was just about to tell him that | 
alone was responsilie vhen the ¢ nel 
raised the ball before him with both hat 
He made a kick at it with | foot nd 
missed it by about a vard ka ny to kick it 
he walked down the steps, picked up the 
ball, went up to the landing again and 
tried once more Five times he rep ited 
this performance The sixth time Colonel 
Shafter caught the ball squarely and it went 
‘ 


sailing into the air Phe Colonel him 

went sailing down to the foot of the steps 
He landed ina heap, and, considering his 
immense weight, it is a wonder that he did 
however 


shaking 


not break some bones He didn't 
sides were 


Infantrvmen clic 


and when he got up his 
with laughter The First 
not stand in quite so much fear of Shafter 
and liked him better after that 


Dr. Anita Newcomb McGee, For the first t 
Head of the Army Nurses " 


|) r McG 77 1 7 
ideal woman t rank att t | { 
iungels of mercy She , ny 


charming, unusual 
Vivacity and gift of language 
she has the blood of patriots coursing in 
her veins, able to boast of three 
Revolutionary ancestors She has pursued 
special courses of study abroad at Cambridge, 
the University of Geneva, and elsewhere on 
the continent Returning to this country, 
she studied medicine at Columbia and Johns 
Hopkins. She is the daughter of Prof 
Simon Newcomb, the great astronomer 
and is the wife of Prof. Wo J. Me Gres thie 
well-known ethnologist and geologist 

placed upon the list of 
must prove 
been graduated at  reputalsle 
chools for nurse Phey miust be 
between the ages of thirtv and tiftv, and itis 
pret rred that they have had practical oxpm 
rience and 


possessing magnetism, 


Moreowve ff 


being 


Before they may be 
women 

that they have 
training 


eligibles ipplicants 


that they be without family tre 
Phey must be strong and healthy in order to 


cope with the unusual hardships of a military 


hospital Only surgical nurses are being 
called for, since women trained in the care 
of general diseases would have practically 


filled) with men 
Although during 
the last war Miss Dix, who performed the 
duties now conferred upon Dr Me Cie 

refused to appoint women who were prepos 
such regulation 
has been made for this war, and our brave 
boys may hope to be inspired to strength 
by woman's comeliness as well as healed by 
her tender skill No women nurses will be 
sent to Cuba If any are delegated to field 
hospitals they will do service only im this 
country. None willbe permitted aboard any 
naval vessel, since the gentler sex are for 

bidden quarters on all ships in action 


nothing to do in wards 


mangled by shot and shell 


sessing in appearance, ho 


* 


Don Antonio, the = Don 
Infante of Spain) >)!" 


Antonio, Infante of 
is the only member 
of that Royal house who 1 
in the Spanish Arms 

He is in the 
of life, being just thirty-two, and is 
of the crack regiment of Hussars be 
Princesa He isthe husband of the beautiful 
Infanta Eulalia, who is quite popular in 
London society * 


now on active service 
savs the Chicago News prin 


Colonel 


having lived fer 
vears in’ knyvlam! on order to educate 1 
two sons The Prince whe ws th 
brother of the Comtesse de Paris, is a Koight 
of the Golden bleece ane his 
is the youngest daughter of Queen Isabella 
being born in Madrid, February 6r2, 1s64 


charming w 
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General Kuropatkin, (en. Alexei Nicolay 
War Lord of Russia uropethy 
eentiy typ? i 
Minister of War. is) the greatest { te 
Gseneral nthe Ru noArn Chat 
Jonhison in the Ke ewiool Kevir i 
fm evet adistimetion few t 
field that the Impertal Cr mn hiclel 
he h ! of homer ol t 
company; he ha en aeotive ! 
continent Nfriea, beurepe Vsia Ihe 
one of the dee © factor ntl 
che ive biattle fought oom boar mt 
Further, General Kuropatki t 
vriter f ompssloteg hister n kR 
1 t f tl ‘ b ‘ t f 
! In | f 








very prime of vigor and power, he is lord of 
the greatest army in) the world 
meni time of war No finer 


000.000 
mgury could 
have been imagined for Russia's hopes, in 
than the 


destinw which calls thes wisest warrior to 


the new vear and the new century 


lead the armies of the Czar 

General Kuropatkin played a leading part 
in that reorganization of the 
which marked the 
This involvecl the 


Russian Army 
reign of Alexander Tl 
pplication of the beerst 
and wisest modern standards throughout the 
whole Army, 
iscipelinie 


which is now, Im port of 
equipment 


knowledge, the 


organization, inal 
equal of any in the world 
All along General Kuropatkin has steadily 
worked to strengthen the Russian colonizing 
clement And now with = the widest 
knowledge and experience to supplement 
his inherent) genius and power, Alexei 
Nicolaievitch Kuropltkin is called) to the 
Hpreme prost of power, the lordship of the 


Russian Army, and he deserves the honor 
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Rev. Dr. Wallace Radcliffe, Thi 
Head of the Presbytery Sesembly of the 
Presbytertan€ hurech 

Winona, Indiana 
Riche litte I> 0. «as 


troth General 


which recently met at 


ch ‘ Rey Wallace 


Moderator He is a native of Pittsburg 
caves the Public Ledyver, and was educated in 
its public schools He prepared for Jetherson 
College, where he graduated im i862 Hie 
made two efforts to enter the Federal Army 
but was refused, principally on account of 
defective sight Hhis theological education 


was begun on the United Presbyterian 


Pheological Seminary, in Allegheny, but) he 
united Presbyterian Church and 


Princeton Theoloyical 


with thre 
he wraduated at 
Seminary 

The Sunday after his graduation, Deoetor 
Radeclifie took charge of the Woodland 
Presbyterian Church, in’ Philadelphia, where 
he remained four years. In i872 he became 
pastor of the Furst Church of Reading 
Which place he went in S85 to the kort 
Street Church, Detroit (aeneral 
Assembly of ISqt met 


from 


Where the 
Alter a very sue 
cessful pastorate of cleven years there. he 
went to his present 
New York Avenue Church 
His honorary tithe Wits 
Lafayette 


inportant charge, the 
Washington 
from 
College in sar, and in the same 
Vour hie was Moderator of the Synod of 
Phaaliacle lpolinat Tentor Radelithe was a dele 
pate te the General Presbytertan Counce on 


London in o576, and agnain im oss 


received 


° 


The Man at the Head 


of * Liptun Limited Poti d 


Americans of late live 
reference 


Tra h preiprers ase i 
benglish letters te American papers referers 
to the unprecedented rust few hhiare 

| pote no Loieratedt foor thre branedliniye of 
the National Bank of Scotland wias Congo ‘| 
ter enya over on hhatielredd atria leth 
I} ist brisimess comeueted | Sir DP dicen 
Joipotern \ nN thecal ait i maitect pean 
‘ i ! ! } ti ) tea 
cothes ‘ 1, fru pore ! ry wel yretiera 
i yet 1) 1 « Compal 
press ' ' ' f mer 
' | } } fer 1 t ‘ 
J J ! | ! | 
' i tes io « 
I ! 
(; f | t ti 1] 1 
} t rit tied 
‘ ! t ! aH \ 
' hye ! ! tr it 
< t 1 } ! VW ocale 
} ! 4 t | th Cot iape 
si ‘ ! } ' 
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1 1 And; ( 
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to entertain cordial 
States and Great 

tion toward both 
Phe domination of 


the far East, under 
ves s | no means 
ks t Frar as to 
ts that diplo 

y toponed:; but 

» of Fr e for 
hearted and eph 

i has not supported 
na as was expecte d 
issed China, bullied 
Europe, has come 
tter than before, and 
is her best and most 
in has sought, and 
understanding with 
| have a powerful 
istern. affairs The 
idvent of the United 


e new Eastern question 


irrangement of Na- 
results of a possible 
nited States (sreat 
viewed only with 
h but a few short 
mselves the exclu 
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T Is inds i 1 
Kinley iss . 
ate rt f the 
Admiral Dewey 


protect foreign 
the blockade of 


in Francisco 


till the arrival 
lunteer Army 
present a sword 
lals to the officers 
las been made off 


or two Ameri in 


it Kev West 
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the information to the enemy. The inflic. 
tion of the death penalty, on spies taken in 
disguise within the enemy's territory 
mitted among civilized nations be 

The United States Government, which was 
not a party to the Brussels conference, has 
established the rule that the spy is punishabl 
with death by hanging by the neck. whether 
wr not he succeeds in obtaining the informa 


1S per 


tion or In conveying it to the enemy. In the 
British Naval Discipline Act it is provided 
that spies can be tried by a naval court 
martial, and shall suffer death or any other 


punishment 

There is a wide difference between the 
definition and practice of spying In the 
Franco-Prussian war of 1870, it was claimed 
by Germany, that all persons crossing the 
boundary in balloons, for the purpose of 
obtaining military information, were spies 
but this claim was held to be in conflict with 


the Brussels declaration ‘He case of 
Lieutenant Rowan, of the United States 
Army, who went to Cuba, ostensibly to 
carry dispatches from the Government to 


General Gomez, and to make maps of the 
reads in the territory controlled by Gomez 
would present curious complications if he had 
been caught by the Spaniards. To them he 
would be a spy according to the Brussc!s 
rule; but, as this portion of Cuba, though 
nominally belonging to Spain, is under the 
control of a force in harmony and coopera 
tion with the United States, the determina 
tion of the officer’s status could only bea 
matter of conjecture. 

There is no agreement among nations as 
to the length of time the character of a spy 
adheres to him. <A treaty of peace would 
absolve him from all personal risk. _ It is the 
general belief, however, that a person who 
has acted successfully as a spy :s liable to 
the death penalty if captured subsequently to 
his act and while hostilities continue 

About the only rule bearing on spying 
that is firmly established is that the spy must 


be a voluntary agent No military nor 
naval authority can order a person to become 
a spy, for such an order wou! practically 
a condemnation to death. 5S y is a neces- 
sity, but its punishment is most ig! nious 


eee 


Our Union with Great Britain 


No political utterar ny? t years 
has. created an iota of t natior 
in Europe that followed Z 
speech of Joseph Chamber B _ 
Secretary of State for Forei. \fiairs , 


was a justification in the s 
England's policy of isolat 


hange 
tion that the time had arriy chang 
in this policy. What part annoys 
Europe is his assertion that t \ 
} ’ ’ . ‘ ' (;reat 
involves closer relations 


Britain 


it as the 


and the United Stat fe rega 
second duty of th ton 


tain bonds of permanent un s kins 
men across the Atlantic j 
His peroration, which was _ 
element in the address, 1s § r ) 
the reticence of the old dij ind 4 
clearly a voicing of British off t zt 
that it deserves to be preser\ ! 
would go so faras to say that aus 
mav be, even war itself w ones 
purchased if in a great and ! — we 
Stars and Stripes and the U1 K Show 
wave together over an Anglo-> enter 
sevens 


These words may portend m 


7" . urope 
They have already ignited a Euro} 


eee 
On Flying the Spanish Flag fais 
The maxim that eve! = 
in war is having a lively 4] 
days While internationa: : 
ulations, and National de 
ethics of warfare have soug 
s with a cloaking of h 
i st anvthing Ss per 
ed | 4 
therw Ise gun \W ool 
be gained by deception, tl vet 
. g 
t splay of the two flags “a 
n tl time me sa t 
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THE CHILDREN 


3y CHARLES M. DICKINSON 


tN ' i aS a i ‘ t 
\\ { t da a 1 ed 
ithera ind 
i tand be k ed 
aris that ene | 
rtender embrace! 
tare halos of Heaven, 
ne of love on my face! 
are gone I sit dreaming 
hood, too lovely to last 
( tiny heart will remember 
vakes to the pulse of the past, 
} vid and its wickedness made me 
of sorrow and sin, 
of God was about me, 
of gladness within. 
ut vrows as weak as a woman's, 


ain of feeling will flow 

the paths steep and stony 
f the dear ones must go 
f Sin hanging o'erthem, 
of Fate blowing wild 

thing on earth half so holy 


ent heart of a child! 


of hearts and of households ; 
of God in disguise ; 
leeps in their tresses, 
Ss In ther eves; 
n home and from Heaven 
ide me more manly and mild 
v, how fesus could liken 
of God to a child. 


the dear ones, 
is others have done, 
nay have just enough shadow 
tthe glare of the sun; . 
God to guard them from evil 
praver would yea back to myself: 
ph mia pens for a sinner, 


er must pray f wr himself 


ea ] bended, 
! ind the rod 
tthem the goodness of knowledge 
vht me the goodness of God, 
tdungeon of darkness, 
I it them for breaking a rule 
ihctent correction 


1 


the law of the school 


1 house in the autumn, 
threshold no more ; 
il sigh for the dear ones 


tme each morn at the door 


the “ yood-nights '’ and the kisses, 
Vof their innocent glee 
the gr and the flaw 
h I n That 
itr and at ‘ 
t and th 
f their ys t 
{t feet 
i ire all ¢€ d 
i i sch 1 ed 
roun 
tand be k d 
eee 
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JOLLY OLD PEDAGOGUE 


GEORGE ARNOLD 


| 1 pedag gue, | ‘ 
and w anid ¢ 
tand } gait was slow 
as white a now, 
twinkle shone in his eve ; 


ry night as he went to bed, 
vn here below 


ve tl 
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With the stupidest boys he was kind and cool, 
Speaking only in gentlest tones 
The rod was hardly known in his school, 
Whipping to him was a barbarous rule 
And too hard work for his poor old bones 


Sesides, itis painful,’ he sometimes said ; 


We should make life pleasant down here below 


Phe living need charity more than the dead, 
Said the jolly old pedagogue, long ay 


He lived in the house by the hawthorn lane 

With roses and woodhine over the door: 
His rooms were quiet and neat and plain, 
But a spirit of comfort there held re 


\nd made him forget he was old and poor ; 


I need so littl he often said 
And my friends and relat here below 

Won't lit ate vern shen l ‘ 

Said the jolly old } day gue ! th 
But the pleasantest times he ha ‘ 

W eth lab hours he u tor pra 
With his chair tipped back to a neighbor's wall, 
Making an unceremoniou ill 


Overa pipe and friendly gla 
Phis was the finest pleasure, he said, 

Of the many he tasted here below; 
Who has no cronies had better le cle ad, 


Said the jolly old pedagogue, long ago 
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He sat at his door one midsummer night, 
After the sun had sunk in the west 
And the lingering beams of golden light 
Made his kindly old face look warm aoe 
bright, 
While the odorous night-wind whispere* 
Rest! 
Gently, gently, he bowed his head 
Phere were angels waiting for him, I know 
He was sure of happiness, living or dead 
This jolly old pedagogue, long age! 
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THE SMACK IN SCHOOL 


By WILLIAM PITT PALMER 


DISTRICT school, not far away 
Mid Berkshire Hills, one winter's 
day, 
Was humming with its wonted noise 
Got three ore mingled gut and boys 


Some few typon their tasks intent 


But more on furtive mischief bent 

Ihe while the master's downward 
le 

Was fa ned on ac py-l “ 

\\ " " bel wl} LP 

} iwpar aweayr ! wk 

\ ve a batt ft 

Let off in t k 

W t t! maste 


Wath W am \W th, af i pleathe 
Tthaw him kith Thuthanna Peathe 
With frown to make a statue thrill, 
fhe master thundered Hither, Will 
Like wretch o’ertaken in his track, 
With stolen chattels on his back 

Will bung his head in fear and shame 
And to the awful presence came 
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A Poem Credited to Dickens 
HE authorship of the poem, 
Phe Children, has almost unt 


versally been attributed to the 
novelist, Charles Dickens This is an in 
justice: the author was Charles M. Dickinson, 
of Binghamton, New 

York At the time of Paez oe 

its appearance there was 
a story circulated to the 
effect thatthe poem, as 
a Pewspaper clipping 
had been found in 
Charles Dickens’ desk 
after his death, and it 
was assumed that the 





novelist desired to hide 
the identity of the author 
under the mom d plume 
of Charles Dickinson 





That the entire story 


was the fiymment of score super zealous 
critte S imayination f testified to by the 
following letter, written by the kong lish 


novelist’s son 


Mr. William = Hlent smith has | mh grovel 
enough to forward to me, bw ' testify to 
the fact that the poem, Lhe Children, which 
has so often been erroneously atts ited te 


my father, was not written by him ated that 


far from having claimed it a h 1] have 
written, curing the last seventeen year a 
large number of letter indd have many times 
msetted intmy magazine, Household Word 

answers to correspondents, stating that the 
story about the prooom: having been found in 


my father’s desk after bh death was entire 


tporrypelia md that Towa iltopeet! ue 
mate tow mothe reahit of t atithorstiip 
of the ver was a 
lam, dea ! { \ 
Cw Dicks 
es AQ. pote kar ni j 
daily Key 
Minghamton, New Yor 
Charles M. Dickinson was born in an old 
farmhouse om Lewis County, New York, in 
Is42 TT ee Pelee Jett Dveonane and began 
teaching It was while at this calling that 
hie W rete Thi Children IV chose a 
happy way of meeting the pupils’ dishike for 
Writing Composition He proposed to write 
something himself to read oon a Saturday 
afternoon, provided they would do the sce 
Say thie prrcnn Wits Written between the 


Closing of thool on briday afternoon and 


tS opening on Saturday We may well 
brrvageinie that be wrote ot oo the Chheolrocnny 
itself, where empty desks bere itness «of 
absent owner Where the very ai soomed 


haunted with memories of the departed litth 


qotve 

Dickinson in time gave tp school teacl vv 
md entered the legal profe 1" later bye 
adrift nte Thai aL aid | i eclitert 
od thie Heitigebicarn n & pul oan HI now 
! t rit tl | tecl Stiate i 4 iT 
Caenera I ' hie Vil i i ! ! t 
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yes, 


tO ie 


they ma But Iam 

the fact that only a 

re thus contented 

| t thos n our old 


inother class from the 
vho have 


i tradit n vho have 


was pub 
One of its charac 
and another an 
long-time friend, with 
to play a 
an evening The old 
and he sent for his 
looked into his 
fa nd sara Now IT want to ask voua 
ou to answer me as 
De not vive me your official 
and a friend ao you 
know anvthing about it? And so adjured 
he iid No: T do not I could 
cases to Show that so many times, when 


accustomed 
~¢ ae? 
was dving 


Rector, and when he came he 


Instance 
this 
Ulv and yvenerally accepted faith is 
test, it You find, on 
given it up 
vrew 


vives Way. 


the other hand who have 
Harriet Martineau used to say, as she 
r. that she did not care for any future 
f ‘Tl am tired \ll I want is rest I do 
future life.’’ She did not 
proved to her. T have had 
said to me a great many 


replied 


some 


uw not desire any 
re to have 
thing 


o 


mistaken, if 
your mind You 
ire not tired of living You are tired of 
burdens You are tired of certain 
hard, and from) which 
en able to escape You are 
you are not 


concerning 


You are you say this, in 


own state of 


\ Vol ar weary; 
tired of living And so IT say 


mind, as Tennyson savs in The 


‘ het itt ! vhich we pant 


Ml f er, that l want 
nkers at the present 
t re e that call themselves agnostics 
Way two or three 
when the 
t wht that they knew even more 


the other world than they did about 


Yea! ] ! toa time 


tl—thev lived in the other 
l strongest menof the age be ved 
ighly that evervthing 


} 
cise 


that 


gave way 


preparation for which was 


But there came the Re which was 


life 


naissance 
a s of a reawakening to the of this 
Out of that sprung the 
sere! pirit, and of that has grown 
thre mnost What is the scientific spirit ? 
} labout it?) No: it is nothing 
than the reasonable demand 
men and women 
that which is 
sented t them = for rcceptance Mr 
t »>Ssav that he believed 
r people to believe without 


faith, 


out 


es oi te a ; 
\ is saered as 


them 1s) to 








a sensible 
simply says: ‘I 
that which is true 
rest in simply what is called 


was man at the same time He 


must myself to 
I must know if cannot 
faith ’ which 
is shutting the and believing in the 
dark I wish evidence for thes 
that we are told are 
nature of the universe 
Let us look fora 


contine 


eyes 
great things 


founded in the eternal 


moment at st another 


class We come to those that are ready to 
argue with us that we have adequate reason 
for believing in continued existence simply 
on the basis of the story that Jesus after 
being crucified, was raised again from the 


grave in the same body which He wore when 


He was on the cross This is offered to the 
world to-day I have seen several times 
within the last week or two the argument 
made that here is the great Gibraltar of 


Christianity—here is the one reason for our 
believing in continued existence. I wish to 
look at this for a little and see how much it 
means. I say frankly to you, friends, that 
even if I believed that the physical body of 
Jesus was raised from the tomb, I should fail 
utterly to see how it carried any hope or 
any adequate comfort for me 
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Take it on the old theory that Jesus was 
God. If God continues to live through what 
is ordinarily called the fact of death, how 
does it prove that I am to continue to tive, 
when I am not God? If a physical body is 
raised from the grave. how does that prove 
that Iam to continue to live when I have no 
sort of expectation that my physical body is 
ever to be raised? I cannot see the vital 
link of connection that is supposed to make 
this belief valid. I must say to you, with 
perfect: frankness, that I do not regard the 
evidence that is offered to us in behalf of the 
contention that the physical body of Jesus 
raised from the dead as valid, in any 


was 

way whatsoever. We have not one first 
hand witness of such an occurrence. Paul 
tells us that he saw Jesus, but he does not 
claim to have seen Him in the body—it was 
a vision after His supposed ascension \\ 


have no first-hand testimony 

I wish you to note another thing A stor) 
like that never could have grown the 
modern world. When Heaven was 


up in 
*} 


supposed 


to be just above the arch of ! ind when 
an atmosphere that any man ld breatl 
was supposed to fill the spac where 
the throne of God is and this th, then 


is conceivable that a Tee. ~ 
through this atmosphere and center im , 
know that anything 


abode But when we 
constituted as we are cannot | y live 
for five minutes after it has yond 4 
certain distance in the sk nw 
know that there is no Heavet 
of i,0d, on the right hand ot y 
could sit down just above the 
when we know it would tak Sa 
of vears to reach the centre a 
there be any centre which = “ 
do you not see that acon =~ 
cannot reasonably live for ! kes 
this universe where we find « 

« 

h, . 


We must dismiss that, ! phen 
for our belief in continued 


the experience of death \! t. in spm 


of agnostics, in spite of all t! yet 
and earnest-hearted criticisn ‘ 2 
world, in spite of the dou! ‘ : of 
where in the air, the human ! pee 
for its dead, still longs fer * p 
those who have been loved pf ‘ 
ever lost And in the face bey ai 
we find men like Oliver \W Hi 
uttering his passionate remot! 
Is this the whole sad stor { 

l i ~ athing 

‘ AY ‘ 

‘J 

Egypt Would it ! t \I 
1 future life with the cot Nav 
Ages a id the « qd ana » 
friends! I do not know 
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to this utterance of mine, but I 


ie with all the fervor of my soul: 
have an immortal Heaven, with 
ever have loved, ever shall love, 
wind me there, and have it at the 
eternal loss and wail of the 
vcanest soul that ever lived, I 
back on it and go gladly to 
ernal night 
no respect for that man who is 
take Heaven for himself at the 
for anvthing that ever lived. I 
then. better the dreaming Egypt 
nxes, better the stony convent 
xs and beads. No belief at all is 
i belief that God is heartless and 
that the smoke of the torment of 
majority is to ascend and cloud 
ivens for ever and ever. But that 
iiternative, as I believe. Let us 
ve are Ido not propose at first 
' vhat | regard as proof. I only 
nitline two or three considera 
em to establish a tremendous, 
. He probability in that direction 
elf to ‘ 
Canin 
which | + seems one of the most striking 
in the { history of this world that prac 
things men everywhere have believed. 
ternal ‘ what their reason for believing, 
fact that they have cherished a 
nother not wonderful? Here is a body 
ady to the life has departed It looks, 
reason it not, as though it were all 
imply Whence, then, springs that 
after { that magnificent trust that there 
n the : ny in this body, or connected 
when it is able to overleap that black 
to the rently bottomless abyss, and start 
times ess career of light on the other 
ument u should see a dog bent pensively 
tar of dy of one of his fellow-dogs, and 
our ' know he was asking the question: 
ish to I nu «odie, shall he live again?’’ you 
uch it think vou were in the presence of 
, that t inspeakably strange, wonderful. 
ody of ' ple fact that men have dared to 
id fail i i future life seems marvelous in 
pe or, : ince, and Iam inclined to believe 
' that trust connected with love and hope in 
f Is comes from a whisper of our 
' Bathe: Ileaven I believe it means some 
iS was thing grand and full of cheer and peace. 
what j \ thought When modern science 
, how ' ite gain its wondrous development 
live, ' rid, there was for a long time the 


xy is f nd tear that some theory of mate 





prove uld ultimately gain dominance and 
ve no t the beliefs of men. But it is not the 
ndy is t is not religion that has killed 
vital m. It is fearless study that has 
make t Materialism, as philosophy and 
with day, is antiquated and dead. It 
d the I tanding amony the finest and most 
of the q thinkers of the world There is 
Jesus lity, out of any combination you 
) any ' dead matter producing a thought, 
first i ! veoor hope And the simple fact 
Pau! i ! place man, soul first, and = matter 
s not f seems to me to have a tremen 
t was fheance in this direction Spenser, 
Wi E t t. is the author of two lines sug 
this direction He says 
ges mil the body form doth take 
ston form, and doth the body mak« 
when e life is first Life creates and 
eath it we call matter without knowing 
her thout what matter really is 
en it 
” 
pass 
that r consideration: This\ universe, 
thing ! we are able to trace it, we find 
live ionable universe We are com 
yd a ! leve that rationality runs through 
n Ww terizes all that which to us at 
rol t unknown, It is a reasonable 
VOW think! I cannot believe 
reasonable to suppose that the 
i Y h pains through millions 
st mplish magnificent results 
ws at a From the fire-mist 
that 1 Wear until this little earth of 
s in a globe, round the sun; thou 





housands of vears while it: cools, 
thecomes the abode of sense and 
i inds on thousands of years while 
; forms of life dominate it, while it 
: Up through fish, and bird, and 

man; then thousands on thou 





irs while 








r man is going through 
dern ; S Of preparation for the time 
ery : pecomes a really rational being 
eads ‘ tsands on thousands of vears while 
that nbs up at last to the height: of 
for Pericles Virwil (soethe Shake 
tics the more magnificent heights of 
eee 
MIN Nhe ~ ay 
tNOT JUDSON SAVAGE, D. D. 
I Iu H 
' i DD. f H 
ay t ime year went New \ k 
' ler ; i (Chu + UU 
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Confucius, 
climbing 


Gautama, Mohammed, Jesus 
up to these magnificent peaks of 
intellectual and spiritual light and power 

I tind it almost impossible to believe that 
threugh millions of years of preparation the 
universe should have reached on and on up 
to the production of these marvelous results 
for the sake of—what? Nothing! To snuff 
out all that it has taken such pains to pro 
duce, to end in a blank after such elaborate 
and careful preparation! It seems absurd 
And so, if | had no other reason than this, I 
should still trust in continued existence 
after death; trust that this magnificent work 
which the universe has been at such pains to 
perfect would continue and mean something 
in the ages that are to come. But I frankly 
say that these things are not what scientists 
would call demonstration; they are not 
absolute proof; they are simply magnificent 
probabilities, 

Then is there anything else? I 
call your attention to a 
have only recently come to be recognized 
seriously by the earnest and competent 
students of the world. About a century ago 
a man appeared in France who claimed to 
have discovered a power that after him came 
to be called ‘' Mesmerism Now the 
thing is called hypnotism, the name only 
being changed. A biased scientific commis 
sion was appointed to investigate the matter 
while Mesmer still lived, and pro 
nounced it all delusion and fraud Po-day 
there is not acompetent thinker who does not 


wish to 
class of facts that 


same 


they 


know that a hundred times more than 
Mesmer claimed is truce 

What does this mean? It means that we 
are beginning to study these wonderful 
minds of ours Phe mind of man is the last 
continent on earth to be explored Until 
these very modern vears it has been more 
unknown than the wilds of darkest Africa 
itself. We are, however, beginning to study 


the mind of man. We have found not only 
that these marvelous things are true, but 
we have found that) clairvoyance, clair 
audience and telepathy are real. [ mean by 
this (be sure you understand me) not that 
all that is said by those who claim to be 
clairvoyant and clairaudient is so No I 


simply mean that these powers exist 
° 


What does thismean? It means that these 
wondrous minds of ours, these 
selves, can, under certain 
without any eves, and hear without any ears, 
and communicate half-way round the globe 
without any of the ordinary means of com 
munication. What does that mean? Docs 
it prove a future life? Not at all But I 
suggest to you as to whether it does not take 
a significant step in that direction 

It is said that Ralph Waldo Emerson and 
Theodore Parker were one dav taking a 
walk in Concord, when ao believer in the 
Second Advent rushed wildly up to them and 
told them that the world was very near its 
end. Tomit Theodore Parker's reply, which 


souls, our 


conditions, see 


was verv witty, but irrelevant here, and call 
your attention only to that of Emerson 
Emerson said Well, my. friend, suppose 
the world is coming to an end! JT think I 
can get along without it 

Now the point To wish you to note as the 
suggestion of this reply of Iemerson is tl 
If a mind can see without eves, if it « 
hear without ears, if it can communicat 
Without a tome md that without om 
regard to distance im spa nother word 
if ] can vet along for awhile without so man 
of these faculties and powers of the bod 
may it not be reasonable for me to bel 
that I can get along without it entirely ? 

Phere nother v ’ of facts wl 
I must sugyest to vou I shall net » int 
the 1 in th Wi ! ! letasled 
riences | m \ ik iin rt 
which [can prove | 11 

Phe n ten t of 1 
iwale ! hut ine it ‘ ! 

’ VY tor p ch i ? ! ined 3 
our most intellectual people by t | 
isa soctety that investigates that whole ' 
of alleged facts and bappenings which | 
been belreved ino from the beyvinning of 
world, but which, by educated people in 
modern life, have been ruth ly brushed 

le and treated with undeserved Contem 

. 

I have been studying these matter ee 
carefully for over twenty vear with mo per 
sonal bras With no personal wish—-wl 
should an me have a hoof that rt 
believe what mot tr Pytat imply t 
desire to find out what rt of being Ia 
ind] whether there is a . tifte s nf 
trusting that Toma t ! t 
death nd ha if fe ! 

No | ! \ i te ! fact | 
t yh t if rt ! tuk 
} ! f | 
' 
4 
nad } ir ‘ ' ‘ tee 
rie even t n t z= ric 
on sp lm ‘ pocar int 


facts 
should 


If you are not ready to investigate 
like these in the modern world why 
you believe precisely similar tales two thou 
sand, three thousand, four 
the testimony of knows 
whom, when you cannot possibly investigate 
them to find out whether they are creditabl 
Witnesses or not, or whether they really 
what they asserted took place? 1 leave 
face 


thousand years 


old, on nobocs 


Saw 
vou 
Phere is net 
that does not reach 


to face with that dilemma 
a belief in a future life 


back to some asserted happening of this 
particular kind 
Now a word ino regard to the reappeat 


ance of Jesus after death. T told you that 
I did not believe that the body, the phys 
ical body, of Jesus was raised from the dead 


I believe it lay in the tomb as quietly and 
peacefully as bodies of the dead lie in their 
tombs to-day But I believe His spirit: rose, 


and T fally believe, too, that His disciples 
saw Him and talked with Him I do not 
consider that the evidence that has come 


down to us, two thousand years old, is suf 


herent toestablish that belief But | believe 


that similar things have happened in the 
modern world Pherefore Tecan believe that 
they may have happened then, [believe that 


Jesus was seen I believe that this maynifi 


cent) fact is that which inspired the early 
church and gave us our Easter morn I 
believe that the story which grew up years 


(that His 
body disappeared from the tomb 

and, if it 
faith 


ind years afterward physical 
IS Hot stp 
ported by adequate proof 


would only be a ditheulty 


were it 
too omy 


Jesus did not want His physical body any 
than I shall want mine; the 
early disciples needed was, not the belief that 
His physical body was raised from the dead, 
for that must die again if it were, but that 
Jesus lived right through death I do net 
believe in death any more I believe in life 
I believe To am to go through that) process 
that they call death, no more disturbed, or 
troubled, or changed, than Lam by the fact 
that T went through the sleep of last: might 


more and what 


and ‘waked up this morning. This is my 
belief I believe that Jesus lived —that all 
live unto God “He is not a God of the 
dead, but of the living It will not be death 


that I shall feel—but eternal life; moreover, 
that future life will be just what I deserve 


Now, at the end I should be ready 
friends, at the proper time and place, te 
offer what T call good evidence in a court 


of justice for all that IT have said. But here 
at the close I wish to sugyvest one thought for 
our comfort, and give you two orthree quota 
tions they are such beautiful 
what is my real belief You 
there are certain high mountains 
catch the first ravs of the morning's 
and it is hours ane after that 
before the plains and the valleys are light 
So there taller 


because 
expressions of 
know 
which 
sun hours 


are mountamous men, seers 


men intellectually and spiritually than you 
and T, who can see away over our heads 
The divine sunrise smites them first: they 
look away down the future they see thing 


Which are not vet visible to ms Sowe call 


them seers Pheir vision IS not serentitne 
proot but the expormence of the world ta 

many tirie yustifvedd our trust i them 
that I tind it easy to belreve them 

a 

Now [To wish to read vou the expr on od 
the trust of two or three of the 
burst, a few lines from kdward Rowland S 
i ovour American poet who died of con 


Umption at about the ave of thirty 
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WITH A LITERARY FLAVOR 


Four Characteristic Stories 


eee 


Quida’s Letter to a Boy. A. short time 
age, littl Witlte Strang eon of Alderman 
Strange, of biastbourne, Foyvland, was tioned 
for having allowed a pet dow to be at large 
unmuzzled Phe little boy produced a 
money box im court and patd the fine in 
small coms Ouida, having seen an account 


of the case in the foreign 
the youthful defendant the 
graph letter from Ttaly 


Newspapers, sent 


following: auto 


My Livear Roy 1 have 


een your action 


as recorded in the papers, with much 
pleasure Any devotion you pay to yout 
dog will be repatd te a thousanmdfild bey 
his affection Tis only men who betray 
these who befrrnd them The muzziing 
craze i a brutal toll wel a disgrace to 


bnelaud Accept this) littl 


half-napoleon 


for your Gavingsbex, and if ever LT can be 
useful te you of your dog reieviateel eave 
I remain, yerut vith winch pipet bys 
‘) 1A 
- 
When Howells Edited. Thereare many 
ways in -which the editor of a magazine can 


distinguish 


ditheult things he has to cho is the 


himself, but one of the most 


writting 


of letters to contributors a task which 
cdlemands the vreatest cliseretion aul vet 
brings little or ne eredit to the man who doe 

it best If all the writers of accepted and 
rejected manuscripts would send tack to the 


thes 
loteouee uphver with 


rpcageaazinne dav, the ecitor's mete 


stpypely ape bole 


sone 
would 


aomass of most) sivynificant material It 


1). 1) Addison's Life of Lucy Larcom one finds 
a specimen of Mr. Hlowells’ graceful) corre 
spondence when he was editing the Athantis 
Monthly It will easily bear reprinting 
Vv Dear Me Jateoom You take rep 

tion So sweetly that | have scarcel he heart 

to accept anything of vue bout —T he ke 

Phoebe and Tani gorg to keep het 

* 

When Burdette’s Heart Failed Him. bem 
Burdette lay oon her cot im the hospital 
waiting patiently for her Unele Robert 
She had been very ill for many weeks 
and had not seen oor heard from her dear 
home folks, says Grace Duthe Boylan in the 
Chicago Journal But now she was better 
and the nurse read her this letter from the 
yenthe humeortist 

[ wrush. little conve that omy ims were 
three Prarelrecdd ole med three feet) long 
Dhiree breedrecl opt sould bring them te 
your bedside, and there would be three feet 
more to wo round you, and bold you, while I 


told you should kiow 


So the sick 


comune of hoer 


tethiitig that you 


virl smiled and watted for the 


old comrade ind when he 


came he nestled inthis arms and demanded 
i full account of every one at bone 
Pell one thout omamma, Uonele bob 


he rid Miyoolear blessed 


PUVAPYT Tat ’ 


Isnt oat trovpyares thre heave not let me bawe anys 
etter from bret it atl? | hye “ 1) 
Nneel tl reat beartecdd man vho had come to 
tell brer the wideat news that ever he told 
rvouny virl ain tl world. became ae vard 
through tenelerne i mms were around 
her but h ld not hiteht the j nf 

t eves by 1 ; he had 
j ee ' ' iH iim { | 
' ' 1] ! nat | } ' bert 
ehicl decst frees nel inaf ' ' 

' t ot ' ' ect ‘ 

’ ' } ‘ P ’ 
' f ' r ' nal 
' 7 , . ’ 

i , 
| — re | 
} 14 

1) ' ' 
j ‘ 
| ' ' vr 

‘ ’ j 1 pyeot ’ It 

tow hard I: kohet ' 
' | ’ To baee ‘ ' ’ 
‘ ' . } f 
krnow that she moth 

+ 
What a Daub of Ink Did | (; 
Bennett, proprietor of the N i 
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THE NEW BOOKS 


Described Completely in Brief 


Madame of the Ivies, by 
Train The 
ervice in Madame of the Ivies 


Elizabeth Phipps 
sensation of mystery aden 
yeoman + 
Mactham 


tuble elderly lady, whose very presence Ww 


herself 4 i charming, but toscru 


yests the woman with a history brome the 


thoment that M Lathrop, the narrator of 

t! ter breve connne i mripeamion for Miva 
kt » that mie curtou | aprpre rea nay ite 
! ! ‘ and that ! ! ath thre tpeprat rt 
P pervading th heonusel | illed TI 

| 1} ‘ torm brewing Tr} my 
i f i explained hard i 
P P wht | heel poy) ‘ t 
\I | b pes tl ' t tf the rea r 
t pitel Ino t t NI aryve 

\1 ] tl \? haracted a 

t thera beecur i f th 

j thet vl Phat hicael can rrifeortuprnate mati 
ial exper nee but wheoous brave enouyh 
however. t make a second and mere pre 
porou entuny Madame of the [vies may 
not be the very best example of Miss Trains 
eutpout it lack indeed. the freshness and 


charm of A Soctal Highwayvian), but once 
it perusa " Dreegeupmy thre Tecook wall mnecot | bee 
luntarily until fully finished 


() Bo Lappines Philadelphia 


tt Ccomapeatny 


° 


Hassan, a Fellah, !)\ 
Hlassan has a twofold 


erabocned ae momteresting, romance and gives 


Htenry 
strempth in that it 


Gallman 


iovinid prctaure of the Palestine of to day 
Mr. Gatliman hias done well to provide such a 


backyvround to his story, for the movements 


and descriptions oof the various characters 
parm value from the Orremtal colors tie 
knows se well how to reproduces Hassanias 
ashepherd, deeply int love wath a beautital 
Village miatden, ane the course of tripe cathe 

t mode not alway Tilth ats pl widly a it 


might But this makes the development of 
the narrative all the more enyrossiig, for thre 
thought that the garl may be wedded to an 
old man only piques curposity Aside from 
the purely fietromal’ features of the book, 


moch acceptable cataccan be gleaned about 


the Pholy Diane am ats miocderm guise t fact 
harchly Inprisimy whem atom recalled that the 
author eddoin Palestine tor five vears of 
Whee anil ilies t ustity the chasm mack 
for bin, te the effect that he dad unusual 
manned prec tnliar eivantiages for seem and 
knowing the | | ined the country, cnabling 
him t enrich oh tory with load color, 
chuaracterist md antormation mot found oo 
my oother work of the same kind om thre 
Hloly Land Little, Brown & Coo, Boston 
s 
The Gods of Our Fathers, bby Herman 1 
Stent It would be an interesting work 
vrot Rash Vnidlerson to Show how 
N nd Gareck mythologies respectively 
| ! 1 the re { T somtal y litical 
\ racter of Greek and Roman 
] t ty tine i. hand amnd Norsemen and 
Peto on thre eottye Somebody will 
1 time bn mmspired to 
I i task Prue enough 
b \ Has ! n thus rospired so 
far as t Now mivtl ime concerned n 
t! | t le immo Po Stern, whose mew 
i h 1} (ands of Our Fathers copducts 
\ ul i! back to th wonderland of 


mitt. Ohdin. ef Preva, Loki and the ener 
pet Valkyria Phe work revives the old 


legends in compact, readable form, and prs 


indicating the latter day influen of old 
belief mnie perstitions Mir. Stern think 
there a fie 1 for } la ! i l 
It may be considered no exaggerated W 
mi that ! cu ! | vl} 
thet hy uw { { ' , ‘ 
Wagner per t ! ! 
with N 
eT i | {, bh 
ind R " k 
Harper & Brot Ne York 
° 

The Young Mountaineers, })y (hit | 
Criacdlloot | ' ' 
Vestn, Mieotusvtians ! fit ( ! hs 
Craddock (M Murfree) on her native heat 
of Tennesse Phat amid red rrounding 
the withor alwa Shiow herself a con 
Mriate irmtist t fact which the new volun 
reemiphasize if that hotbed bee nece 
IM aA most avreeable manner Phere s quit 
the Craddock air about these stort notably 


in OOdad 


Daddy's) Window I} tritle 


without plot or action aed oat most prom 


rent figruire in inter tiny t fink 
cleproeterate rites aa tere hiadow mrad I 
the onenontig ht Vet ket \ i thy ten 
is, it contams a charm and pucturesquensye 
which Miss Murfree know y Wwe how to 
mapart Phe book has four iIstrations and 
i pretty, appropriate binding Houghton 


Mittho & Company 


In Praise of Omar. The remarkable speech 
of the Hon John Pav. our Minister to 


] ny lane betore thre Oornar Kl van Club 
of London, as well worthy of presentation 
m this chatty form I hye peech has bees 
called a masterprece of literary oratory, and 
from ot ound appreciation of the yreat 

of Persian pret tS yrace of form and it 
modest: mianline of tone, well deserves th: 


compliment which has thus been given it 


(Thomas Bo Mosher, Portland, Maine 
+ 


India, the Morror-Stricken Empire, by Georg 


Lambert I hie th tithe of this work sounds 
rather ensatronal but is Mr Lambert 
describes the great Indian famine and plage 
of rsqo yg } chotee of words se sony 
too appropriat Phe pieture he pats ts 
naturally an unpleasant one, but there is no 
reason to believe that itis overdrawn, for, as 
Abram Bo ke the editer of India, say 
Had at been om im te pander to the lovers 
of the sensational Io omight have given 
shocking details by the score hFeeling 


however, that the object of the 
t 


each, and to enlist Intelligent, active, last ny 
vinpathy for God's poor of India, | forbore 
t deseribe the most harrowing col 

Phi tile ! id el hy 

witl Li id { ! 


without additional “eotering. tent FL OME JOURNAL 


Caleb West, Master Diver, by Fo Hopkis 


} 
Ss ve except tl uncer ly te 
{ +} ' \ ' elt +} 1 ? , k ' t! , 
i! it Caleb W acertamn tr |) 
rugyved healthine which pervades the w 
novel wit! ‘ t} Wwe freshness of a 
ea breeze L hye 1 ‘ is Ippropriate 
because there many a suyvvestion of old 
ocean and its saltiness before the reader has 
finished the tale of the enterprising characters 

ee 


BOOKS JUST FROM THE PRESS 


Retna n Frankl Fdward Rotuns: George P 


Putnam s Sor 1) 


istrated = Clot! nT 


(1) ba I Working Church: Washington Gladdes Charles Scribner's Sons: ( th 3 
I> that Won the bonipure Historic Battle Scenes: WOH EF hett: Charles Scribner's Sor Cloth 4 
The |) aster! Ia and \ tor Margueritte Trat ated by Fredet Le 1? Ap eton & Co 4 th 
} t { the ¢ eve Student: Willam De Witt Hyde Phomas VY. Crowell & Co.: ¢ tt 
! s A Tale of the Christian Martyrs of Third Century A.C. Clarke: Benzipger Br 
( { periect: ¢ i Herbert Palmer Phomas Vo Crow X ( ( th 
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EVENING POST 


struggling to build a lighthouse 
Ledge, lying eight miles from 
boasting a tide running s$1x 
miles an hour Caleb West, who plays a 
rtant part in the undertaking, is a 
manly, grizzled, and full of devo- 
tion to his young wife—and one’s sympathies 
are with him from the start For although 
Caleb is not in any sense of the word an 
ambitious creation, he is essentially human, 
trouble comes to him we are sure 
to experience ap rsonal regret. Indeed, 
there is a time when the happiness of the 
Master Diver is in danger of total wre k, but 
peace and sunshine visit, at last, his troubled 
little household. To tell just how all this is 
accomplished would be unfair to the pros- 
pective re ider, and so it must suffice to say 
of the theme, that in addition to the person- 
ality of Caleb there are other strong elements 
of interest, as provided in the building of the 
lighthouse (an enterprise in which the hero, 
fellow, is engaged) and an 

incidental true-love affair The lighthouse 
episode may not appear to be a promising 


on SHAK 


Keyport ind 


very impo 
fine study 


and when 


1 very natural 


thiect. vet the author has more than justi 
fied his use of it » much so that he shows 
engineering, like other professions, has its 
ting as well its prosaic side. Even 

t bla person must see something 

rta ny ! tl workaday narrative, 

nel fina t an avreeable relief from the 
nalvtic nove tl problem novel, or 
thi novel Mr. Hopkinson Smith 
| ded us herewith a combi 

n «of ! i air and activity—and 


that cor ! erves as useful a purpose 
ibook a in real life (Houghton, 
nv, Boston and New York. ) 


A Boy | Knew and Four Dogs, by Lawrence 
Hutton. happens that the 
most unambitious books prove more charming 
than others about which there has been much 
blowing of literary trumpets and beating of 
idvertising gongs A typical instance is 
furnished by the really delightful) reminis- 
cences Which Lawrence Hutton gives us of 


Sometimes it 


| own bovhood, and of four clever dogs it 
\ his good fortune to possess at different 
period What the author savs of himself is 
bright, attractive, and full of quiet humor 


What he savs of his dogs is even brighter. 
Messrs. Whisky, Punch, Mop and Roy have 
been as human specimens of the canine race 
uld well wish for, and after reading 
their cheerful histories it is hard not to pity, 
like Mr. Hutton, the 


is oone ce 


mortals who lead a 
dogless life Phe papers upon which the 
founded appeared originally in 
St. Nicholas, but they will be appreciated by 
Children of all ages, and by grown people, 
tow Harper and Brothers, New York. ) 
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It Pays to Buy} 
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a 
Greatest Stores 
a 
} Washable Shirt Waists, W 
> are fully prepared with a complete 
» stock, comprising thousands of wales 
pin all the newest patterns in Law 4 
> Chintz and Percale, made up in m. 
> latest styles, with detached collar aa 
> attached cuffs, full blouse front 
At 50 Cents each 
, 
a 
a 
7 
z 
7 
+ 
a 
D 
. 
> : 
> 
7 
a 
a 
7 , 
- 
. 
- 
> 
a 
q . 
. 
White Lawn Waists of good quality, 
double yoke, tucked back and blouse 
front. Linen collar, carefully laundered 
Also an unequaled assortment of 3 
Gingham, Percale and Lawn Waists, 
all with full blouse fronts, double 
yokes and pleate@ backs, ; 
At 7§ nts each 
Heavy Piqué Vfaists of fine quality, 
full blouse fronts§linen collar. Made ¢ 


to sell for $1.50. 

Also Waists ing Zephyr Ginghams 
and Percales, Sp §the largest assort- 
ment of designs and colorings, 


At $1.00 each 


In ordering by mail mention 
desired. Should they not he satis 
fully exchange or refund the money on 1 
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Address Department SEP 


Strawbridge 
& Clothier 
Philadelphia 


Please address exactly as above. 


sece 
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If you send 
a Dollar 
during June 


you will receive 


‘THE LADIES? 


tor the balance of this 


year, commencing with 
the Special April Number 


(g months) 


and also, without extra cost 


The Saturday Evening Post 


regularly each week until 


January 1, 1899 


Me, | 
<4 . ~ 
Fach succeeding number of 


THE POST will be fully up 


f the | — ¥ 
O le Standard of 


) 
PHILADELPHIA 


IT MA “lS £2 “v4 oO 
- —— * wv 


-~ 


this issue, 


Pus i= 
BLISHING COMPANY 
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